











aug: 4, 1831. 

















ished ¥ 
Ne. 


PETERSON & Publishers. 
319 Wailmac oc, Philacva. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JANUARY 8, 1870. 





— 





Price 68.50 A Yoar, im Advance, 
Single Number 6 Comte. 





Wrote N 








BRENDA TOC BAKON. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY W. W. MALOTT. 





O wake, love, with those beaming smiles 


That lend a glory to thy face; 
Look with the -light that beguiles 
Me to the bliss of thy embrace. 


I yearn to feel that clasping arm 
That thrills my soul with dearest joy ; 
I want to feel thy kisses warm, 
Pressed to the lips that never cloy. 


Not Egypt's Queen, on Nile’s broad wave, 
When Rome's imperial lord was nigh ; 
E’er felt her soul in pleasure lave, 
Or quaffed such nectar draughte as I! 


Her banquet graced with pearl-spiced wine 
Were Geta ball ond taslelons cheer 3 
To that costatic feast of 

When thou, loved of my , art bere. 


Night's orb ne'er swayed the heaving 
s thou my | ted soul ; 
Look heaven, then, with those eyes on me, 
For life iteelf’s in thy control. 


I glow, I thrill in thy embrace— 
Shower kisses till I faint with bliss ; 
I seek my fate in thy dear face 
And life, love, heaven in thy kiss. 
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XXXI. 
(Lady Carrick's Diary.) 
MORTY MORDARK, 


Three months married, ati i It doe® 
not seem possible. I asked my lord how it 
seeined to him. He was lying on the sofa, 
yawning, and he said— 

‘* Jt seems three years.” 

I pretended to feel very much injured ; 
and he explained that we had seen as 
much as most people would in three years 
and that he is tired of sight-seeing, and 
longs for home-quiet. 

** Let us go home then,” I said. 

‘“*The very thing I am going to do. I 
have passage in the next 
steamer. 

** Without telling me?” 

‘Didn't you say the other day that you 
would like to see England again ?” 

“Yes, I did. But why do you always 
say, J am going to do so and so, instead of 
we ” 


** Are not we one ?” 

‘*I don’t like to have my individuality 
merged in yours quite to that extent.” 

You can’t help yourself, my dear. 
the law, and the gospel.” 

‘* Where do we go, when we 

“To my—or, if you prefer 
house.” 

** And where is that ?” 

“In shire.” 

‘* In what part of shire?” 


** A very good part. I won't tell you what 
part—for I wish to surprise you.” 

‘As the Lord of Burleigh did his dame ? 
I wonder—”" 

‘* What do you wonder?” 

‘*1f 1 should have married you, had you 
been an artist, like—well, like Rupert.” 

“I don’t think your Aunt Julia would 


It's 


t home ?” 
it—our 











-homes of a 


south of the kingdom of Bornou. 








woman has any right te love a marrie1 
man.” 


‘* Sometimes women find a piquancy in 
doing wrong.” 

hat should you think of me, should I 
love any other man than yourself?” 

**] defy you to do it.” 

‘Of course I should not even think of 
such a dreadful thing. And—ani the wo- 
man whodares to love my husband, had bet- 
ter look out for herself.’ 

‘* If she could see you now, she certainly 
would. You look as beautifal and as mur- 
derous as Lucrezia Borgia; I did not think 
you could be so jealous. 
‘*T am not jealous. 
Rath.” 

‘*The two are synonymous, 
give me a kiss 
write a letter. 


I am thinking of 


Come and 
b 





(Lerd Carrick's Letter.) 


HoTEL Dv Rors, Parts, } 
Nov, 28th. 
Dear Ruth—My little escapade is now 
three months old—and I am coming home. 
Must I confess that, in anticipating my re- 
turn, the thought that gives me the greatest 
pleasure is the thought of seeing you? As 
cousins, as dear, old friends, we shall meet, 
often; and I hope that the pleasant inter- 
course of old will be renewed. 
My wife and I shall consider it a privilege 
to receive our cousin ia our own house; and 
I must confess fu ther, that, although Elea- 
nor is a most charming and dutiful wife, to 
one as fond of music as I am, you and your 
voice will make my home doubly attractive 
to me, 
As ever, your affectionate cousin, 
CECIL. 





So my husband is Ceci] Carmand !—that 
Cecil, whom, as achild, I so liked, so de- 
tested! I wish he had wold me before we 
were married. I do not like to be deceived ; 





have allowed it,” 

** She couldn't have helped herself. We | 
didn’t ask her.” 1 

‘(I had arranged it all with her, before- 
hand. | gave her my reasons, and per- | 
suaded her to let it appear to be a run- | 
away match.” 

‘* Then she knows all about it ?” 

** All—even to the hour of our wedding.” 

**Did you tell her that you were afraid | 
that Ruth—” 

Xo, my love. 
make you consent to marry me, on th 
spot.” 

** You deceived me!” } 

** Yes, I deceived you, fearing that you | 
would discover me to be your Cousin Cecil, | 
and refuse to macry me, at any rate.” 

“ What! you are not Cecil!” 

* Certainly, | am—in propria persona.” | 

** But Ae was Cecil Carmand, and you are | 
Lord Carrick.” | 

“ My father was Lord Carrick.” 

“1 understand, now. No wonder if 
Ruth had wished to kill me. She has loved 
you for a great many year.” | 

A great many. And will love me a great 
many more, I don't doubt.” | 

** You are married, now.” 

‘* That is very true! But sbe cannot help 
herseif.” | 
‘* Not help herself ?—and you a married | 
man!” 

“Of course she can't expect to marry me | 
now ; but you have yet to learn that a wo- 
man who bas once loved me, can never break 
up the habit.” 

“I think you talk very strangely. 


I just told you that, to 
e 


No 


and he who has deceived me once, I fear 
may deceive me again. I thought perfect 
trust in my husband to be part of my mar- 

e-vow ; but how can I trust one who has 
deliberately lied to me’ Upon one thing 
I am determined—Ruath shall never come 
into my house—if—if my lord thinks so 
lightly of a woman's liking for a married 
mao; and Ruth always was and will be the 
most detestable of flirts. 

Aunt Julia will be at our home, to re- 
ceive us, Iam eo glad. She is really m 
aunt now, being my husband's aunt—and, 
being my mother, also, by adoption, I think 
she should come and live with me; but she 
will not consent to do so, saying that young 
people should always begin housekeeping by 
themselves. 

> - * - * 

When we drove up from the station, to- 
day, and paused before the large, orna- 
mental gates, evidently ae be- 
tween the lofty pillars, | leaned eagerly for- 
ward to catch a glimpse of my new do- 
main. 

‘Let us get out of the carriage, here,” 
said my lord, ‘and go in by a private en- 
trance.” 

He took a key from his pocket, as he 

ke; and we walked forward, skirting 

e wall, above which we could see the tall 
tops of the trees, and over which drooped 
trailing vines, clutching at every rough un- 
evenness of the stones with their eager ten- 


| drils, Perched on the topmost stones of 


the wall, a bird was twittering, its bright, 
black eyes scanning us closely, the while. 
The trees were half-bare, the vines 


i —— > ae 


Our engraving represents one of the vil- 
le t the interior ef 
Africa, called the Muagu, Their country lies | lying s uth 
e 


and then run away, while I | 





dans. They 
are the cruel 


enter 








brown, ani their tendrils withered; but 
were green, and so a bird had twittered, as 
if calling—Come over, and see! Come over, 
and see! When, and where ? 

My lord uvlocked the gate, and stood aside 
for me to enter. As I went in | seemed to 
be walking in a dream; every step of the 
way was familiar to me, I had trodden it 
a thousand times. The uneven clumps of 
trees, at whose feet grew clusters of ferns, 
and wild-woodland plants asd mosses—the 
dark, solemn bedyges, tbe distant glimpses 
of the scarlet and jd of tall autumnal 
plants, the drip plash of the chilled 
fountains, and finally a biack expanse of 
water, in which the weeping-willows trailed 
their shiveriag fringes. I looked around 
me, and awoke from my dream. ‘ The 
Dark Pool!” I said. But had | awakened 
from m 
clutched. by a dreadful nightmare ?—for, as 
I spoke, there, on the opposite side of the 
Poul, stood Rupert, look straight at me 
himself, as he used to be, but for the dread- 
ful pallor of death !—bis fair hair hanging 
upon bis forehead, disordered by the pres- 
sure of the hat he was holding in bis hand. 

I felt very faint for a moment, and, lean- 
ing against Lord Carrick, whispered— 

‘ Look across.” 

‘1 am looking, but I see nothing new or 
remarkable.” 

** | saw—Rupert.” 

** Rupert!" 

** Yea—standing—there, Let usgo away. 
It is haunted here. It makes me iii to stay.” 

“Where did you see him? Tell me, 
quick !" 

** Right across there,” I said 
with my finger, and with carefully 





pointing 
averted 


eyer. 
He darted from my side and disappeared. 

I walked hastily forward, away a the 
Pool, with icy chills running through my 
veins, and my limbs seeming te have grown 
too weak for the support of my body. — 
body came fluttering down the walk as if 
to meet me. A vision of streaming ribbons 
and wonderful skirte of many cvlors, green, 
orange, and blue. Annis, berself!—uot a 
day, not an hour older, it seemed, but when 
I had been with her a while, I thought her 
eyes had a haunted! Jovk, dark and troubied 
asthe Pool. When che saw me she stopped, 
and looked at me as steadily as those reet- 
less eyes ever could !ook at any one. 

“J will 

thou wilt 

he wil | 

We will 4 

you will | 

they will | 
she said—as if she bad been reciting a verb 
from a grammar, ‘ They have come back, 
why sbuulda't she come back, too?” 
** Annis, who has come back 7" | said, 
‘Rupert. Ihave seen bim It must be very 
cold down there,” she shivered, and pointed 
to the Pool, “1 suppose he comes back to 
warm bimself. The wan in the wilderness, 
he asked me How many corpses lay under 
the sea’ I answered him, as I thought 
good, As many deal bodies as lie in the 
wood.” 
I began to walk rapidly to escape this 
charuel-bouse conversation—which, joined 
with the fright I bad just received, began 
to affect my nerves unpleasantly, Aunis 
came up to me with & fantastic hop, skip 
and jump, and jail her band on my arm 
** Don't go so fast,” she said. ‘‘ Remember, 


come back,” 
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_ ere bs “a port all 


MABAUDING FART IN AN AFRICAN VILLAGE, 

have some military yews, aod 
of the An hom the 

m, among whom they 

Th | make plundering expedition Lassieg ont 

people of Bornou are io religion Mohamme- | destroying all them. the 


villages of the Muagu, rob their houses, 
drives off their goats, and commit other out- 
rage. The pocr Muagus dare not resist, 
knowing that to do so would bring apon them 
quick destruction. 





was he with the black hair? Columbus? 


here 1 had once walked when the leaves| That ie like omnibus, you know, and you 


can ride, ride, ride—eword and pistols by 
your skle, lea ton coffin, nails and hammer, 
She'd nu soul, so could they d—n her?” 
There was something horrible in this to 
me, though it was but the utterance of a 
| disordered intellect, and I broke away from 
Annis, who begen to ory, and w her 
hands, while | walked quickly tow the 
house. I had a fancy to enter it as I first 
had done, and went around to the door that 
Auniahad opened for me when Rupert sent me 
in with the letter, and, baving gone in, kept 
on my way to the yellow drawing-room, 
where I bad found Rath that memorable 
morning. As I passed through tho familiar 





dream—was I not atill sleeping — | 





Jack and Gill went up the bill to cet a pail | 
of water—an 1 what was init? She waa in 





it drowned—dea!—and Rupert, and—who 


rooms and down the long, dark halls, I con- 
trasted the forlorn “ fish-child,” as Mra. 
Bromer had called her, with the elegantly- 
dressed lady, who was now mistress ef the 
house in which she was then received as an 


} —* of charity, and wife of a viscount— 


there recurred to me the old saying — 


** Whosoe fyndeth the loasit ring, 
The house yitte’s fortunes to thatte shal 
clyng. 

Had it been fate, or good-fortune ? While 
I was asking myself this question the air 
thrilled under a deep, rolling sound, that I 
soon knew to be the bass of the organ, 
touched by skillful fingers. ‘‘ Who can be 
playing ?" I said to myself, and d, with 
my hand on the door, and the old feeling of 
being as much of an intruder as when I had 
so stood seven years before, a venturous 
child, wandering where | had not been 
bidden to go. 

‘*Pshaw! [am mistress here,” and say- 
ing these words aloud, | opened the door, 
and went in. The curtains of the alouve 
were drawn, but their satin folds only dulled 
the deep melody that I discovered was being 
played as an accompaniment to a conversa- 
tional duet—and when I bad been down the 
room, and had drawn them aside, there I 
fuund Ruth—and my husband ! Ruth did 
not see me, having her back to me, and con- 
tinued to speak, while her handa glided over 
the keyx. ‘* Yes, I received your letter."’ 

** You see Iam here first,” said his lord- 
ship, which must have appeare! a very 
irrelevant remark to Ruth, who, of course, 


** Ta it furnished p 
‘* 1 believe so—but it shall be—refurnish- 


‘*T rather think it is I who am to play the 
role of the deserted husband.” 
“ I be allowed to speak ?” said Ruth. 
“i ‘or one, always | with 


“ knows both 
well. Don't Bong 1 ?” said Ruth. * 
Lady Carrick 


‘You did not make beaa- 
tiful enough ia your 

** Women see with different eyes to men,” 
said Ruth, » while I ™m 
redden. 

“I paint « little 


" sald Mr, Mordark, ad- 
dressing me, “and I sometimes of 
ladies aa I do of pictures. You must forgive 
mest le veny aay to forgive you,” I onld. 

“Ie easy to ve you,” 

“ The ladles always 1 in love with 
Morty,” said Ruth, and then Mr, Mordark 
looked at his watch and asked Ruth if she 
were not coming home, 

‘*T am ready whenever you are,” was ber 
dutifal 

“My wile and I shall expeot to see very 

much of you, we are such near neighbors,” 
sald Mr. Mordark, turning to me. * You 
were old friends, I belleve’’ And, under 
821 of those soft, kind eyes, I said 
“ on, 
Ruth looked at me very oddly. No wonder. 
I extended hand to her at , 
“ For your h "s sake,” I sald, in a low 
tone 


** For our husbands’ sakes,” she responded, 
as she met 7 grap. 

Lord Carrick accompanied them to the 
door, and I went in search of Aunt Julia. 


XXXIL 


AUNT JULIA REMONSTRATES AND ELEANOR 
RESOLVES. 


When Aunt Julia saw me, she actually 
cried over me. ‘You can’t think how I 
have missed you, dear.” 

“You had Rath for consolation,” 

‘But Ruth bas been so taken up with 
gutting masies and honeymouning and al! 
that, that she has been very little satisfac- 
tion, You know she was married ?" 

“T have seen ber and her husband. I 
like him." 

‘* Every one does." 

‘Who is he, and where does he come 
from ?" 

** He's a Lancashire man, and has travelled 
immensely. But everybody travels im 
mensely in our days. I sometimes feel as if 
& person who hasn't travelled has no busi 
ness to show his or ber face in society.” 
“It wae very sudden, Ruth was in love 
with Lord Carrick when I went away.” 

I aconsed her of marrying Morty from 
pique. (Such marriages always make me so 
angry.) She bad met him a good while ago, 
it seems, and he bad been on probation, as 
it were, waiting until she could make up her 
mind to marry him. When I asked her if 





could not know thatit was addressed to me, 
and looked up at first in hia face, then 
turned her bead in my direction. ‘ Hlea- 
nor !" she said, rising, and coming forward, 
with her usual self-possession. I had in 
stantly resolved what course to take—an<! 
put both my hands bebinod me when she ex- | 
tended hers. ‘1 don't wish to shake hands | 
with you,” I said, 

* Not shake hands!” 

“I neither wished nor expected to find | 
you in my house.” 

* Eleanor!" said my husband. 

**T never liked you. I like you still lens 
now. If you have any pri ie or self-respect 
you will leave my house immediately.’ 

* Eleanor, you forget that tus is my 
house.” 

* And Jam your wife.” 

‘An such you can invite your guesta, and | 
I retain the same privilege for myself.” 

** In this person your gucet *" 

‘* My guest, and my cousin. I don’t wish 
my wife to quarrel with vur relations." 

“I acknowledge no such relationship, If 
this woman stays in your house I leave it.” | 

** Where will you go?" 

“To the house where the widow lives, 
when the new beir takes possession." 

‘* There in a cottage belonging to the ex 
tate. You are welcome to the use of it.” 


| 
! 


' foreband, 


she loved him, she said be was the one to 


| ask that question, and receive her anawer, 


and walked off.” 

**How could you expect her to commit 
herself? She never did that, except with 
Lord Carrick. He knew pretty wel! what 
her feelings were.” Then I told her what 
had passed between Ruth, my lord and my 


| self 


“My dear, it was like a scene out of a 
play '" said Aunt Julia, admiringly. 

‘* Morty came in very apropos, didn’t he ” 
It was almost as if Ruth had arranged it be 
But I suppose she couldn't have 
done that.” 

* It's all over now, ien’t it?” Aunt Jalia 
asked, anxiously. 

** Not until my lord apologizes to me for 


| his very singular behavior.” 


“My dear child, you were very violent 
and very provoking, according to your own 
account of yourself.” 

**Who wouldn't be? He had been writing 
to her !"’ 

** She is his cousin.” 

“IT don't care. She waa in love with him, 
and he pretended to be with her.” 

** But he left her and married you.” 

“But now I am his wife, he is tired of 
me, and wishes the excitement of flirting 
with her.” 











fase —— 
boomed, 8486. 
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“You shouldn't say that, until you are 
sure.” 
“| em eure.” oP 


“ Bhould yous ® bride, leave 
a terrible 


— Fist 1 





? 
* Then I make you my herald to carry a 
declaration of war 
“ My dear, never make war against your Julia! Couria Morty and I are great friends 


hutbend. Yuu are the maker, and the world 


blame 
“*A feo for the world and worldling» 
bere! I am reso'ved that, unless he mekes | 
an apology, and a Aumbic apology, I will be 
a stranger to bim.” ' 
*Bkanor, you certainly belong to the 
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** Married people mast bear and forbear; 
do not always judge fairly of 


Fou sre § most 
eanor, I 


“ You wil te 


mo ; 
I hope. 
to like me, tm time.” ay) ; 


The voice, the appealing 
—— pam ld os ral to be 


“thas you. - You are very kind to aay 


— 
“ I don't eve bow any one can hgip liking 
| you?" | said, impetuously, 


* Here is Aunt 


already, Aunt Jali.” 

‘** Tam glad to eee it.” 

“And | have been telling bim shout 
Rath, Aunt Jatia, and—and Lord Carrick.” 


11 hesttsted when speaking, Aunt Julie 


looked no ot rengely. 
** You have not only been weak enough to 


family. for 30a have the family-falfing very try to quarrel with your husbaed, but you 


much.” 

* Whata mild way of putting it! Now, 
Awat Julia, don't forget yourself and make | 
overtates for peace, instead of declaring | 
war.” 

“1 shall do what I think bert, Eleanor, 
and | think you are making a mistake.” 

* That is my look-out.” 

While Aunt Julia was , | amuved my- 
aelf by going over the house, | went first 
to the room in which I bad first seen Mra. 
Rupell mouraing remorsefaliy for her dead 
son, The dour was locked, but I found a 
key in one of the other doors in the corridor, 
tbat aslocked it without any dificalty. It 
wes as dark as the grave in there, and | 
gr my 4 fy one of the windows, and 

open shutter. The sable hang- 
agé were still up, but looked and smelled 
mouldy. It seemed to meas if the room 
had not been touched sinoe she was there 
for her chair, with the amall table beside it 
was iw the well remembered t and 
hanging over the chair, was the black 
drapery she bed wurn over ber besutiful bair 
that mofuing I was led in te her, « forlorn 
and tened child. I took it up and 
kiveed It, and put it over my head as she bad 
worn it, Being there t her and all 
her kindness back to me, with the terrible 
vividness as-ociation gives to sorrow; and I 
aat down in her chair, and leanlag my elbow 
on her table and my head on my band, 
poured a few tears as a libation to memory. 
A shriek, a torrible sbrick, aroused me, 
frightening me to that dogree that I was 
unable to move, and for an instant did not 
dare to ralsee my eyes, for fear of seeing 
something horrible, When I did look up, I 
saw a tall women, drea-ed in black, stand 
ing in the doorway— standing, 1 said, but 
she was crouching, rather, her black gar 
menta all huddled up in one hand, the other 
one +tretohed towards me, the palm out 
ward, 

**Rromer!" I said. She gave a gasp, and 
fell forward, partly into the room, 

A heavy body came bouncing down the 
corridor, and a large, roay-cheeked woman 
gave a howl, when, looking seross the 
prostrate Mra. Bromer she saw mo-—(her 
rosy cheeks bad gro@n quite white with 
terror ) 

* Don't ye! don't ye!" she raid, faintly, 
as I got up, and moved toward her 

‘Whatua the matter?" said Aunt Julia, 
making her appearanc® very opportunely ; 
but when ebe saw me, she, too, started back, 
av! cried out 

** Whatis the matter'” said I, in my tarn, 
dropping off my black drapery as 1 came tor 
ware 

‘Goodness! Eleanor!’ said Aunt Julia, 
* 1 thought —" 

* What did you think?" 

"Well, with that black thing on your 
head, you looked just like my poor, dear 
tivter, What were you dressed up in that 
way for—frightening as all out of our 
aenace’” =, 

“T had forgotten I had it on 
thinking of dear grandmamma, 
did it.” 

“Tun down, Suean, and get James aod 
Andiew to carry Mra Bromer down stairs 
Bhe secus to be in a regular fit” 

Her rigidly locked bands and bine lips, 
around whic a lieht foam was gathering, 
frightened me, Aunt Julia sent for some 
brandy, which she foreed down her throat, 
and when the wen had carried ber down 
stairs, followed her, leaving me to clone the 
no- long unopened apartment, 

Having lucked the door and taken ont 
the hey, I went luto the Blue-room, where 
was the piano that Ruth haf imagined 
had been bought for berself; and I remem 
bered how she had arranged the pictures 
upon the wall, behind it, that, when playing, 
she might have somet'ing berile the bare 
wall to look at. I opened the piano, ‘twas 
in good ture, and I sat down to it and bean 
to run my fingers over the keys. They siid 
into the ait of a Venetian barcarolle, and | 
bewan to ri. g the words, trying to give them 
the expreasion with which Beppo our hand 
some gundolier had rendere ! them. 

* T thought you were Ruth,” said a voice 
behind me— Morty Mordark's voice‘ I had 
just left Rath at home, and run back to 
speak to Mrs. Cecil, and you can imagine 
my surprise when I thought I heard her 
singing ia this room.” 

Do you really think I sing like Ruth *" 
1 asked; and very much delighted | was, for 
I had always considered Ruth's voice inim: 
table. 

** Doesn't your busband think eo ”" 

“Tle has never beard me sing.” 

** Never '" 

“When he asked me to sing, I always 
pretended thai I could not. You see I did 
not like him at all, at fret; and-and we 
were married ina great hurry, because Ruth 
was so jealous” 

“ Bhe was jealous of you?" 

“Yea” The trouble in bis face made me 
wieh that I had not spoken; and yes | was 
determined be should know about it “Ruth 
and my lord flirted dreadfully once; and I 
thick they are inclined to do so now, from 
something I saw this morning ™ 

* Romething—yon raw \" 

Ob! ‘twas pothing in itself; but, joined 
to what | had known before, 1 Aid not like | 
the looks of it—-and I've qaarre!led with my 
Luaband about it.” 

‘ | am sorry that my wife should have | 
been the cause of a quarrel between you. |) 
do net think—" 


1 was 
when I 





* You don’t knew Ruth, then. Of all | 
the f.rte—" 
* Pease dow't aay anymore. You should 


not say thie to me, nor should | listen 
w it.” 


“Very wel'—if you choose to be blind. | 
* 
' 


Julia. 


you do, I'm ashamed of 
Carrick preferred Ruth, 
her to marry bim, 


are wicked enodgh t try to make trouble 
between another bus and wife!" 

“1 Bave not been trying to make trouble. 
I thonght i+ was right to tell him—”" 

** To tell him what?’ 

‘*That Ruth and my husband mean to 
flirt again, ae they used to.” 

** How do you know that!” 

‘* | bave already told you.” 

‘You have given me no good reasons. 
Yoo have proved to me nothing, but that 


you are very jealous,” 


** Lord Carrick is not your busband.” 
‘“‘And thank the Lord that I am not 


Charles Carmand, with you fora wife! I'd 


run awey.” 


sf aoe * be di, fe ee” 


“Any man s can see the 


reason why,” 


"Des on ean a two ears,” sald Aunt 
‘Of all the tongues, a women's—”" 
“You are a womaa, yourself, Aunt 


Julia.” 


‘ Yes—bat when I see a woman act as 


myself. If Lord 
Soap ates 


instead 
**T eappose — ise bor a wife, 


and ber to flirt 


**And what é& flirting—what do you call 


firting?” 


“ What Rath does all the time,” 


‘Eleanor, I'm ashamed of you. Morty, 


don't you listen to a single word she says. 


** Alas! madam, I have two ears.” 
‘Do you know what she proposes to 


do?" 


‘' She has not told me." 

** To live apart from ber busband.” 

Morty gen'ly shook bis head at me. 

* Aunt Julia, this is a piivate matter. 
You have no right" 

** It will be public soon enough; so I may 
ans well tell it, firet as last.” 

* Then Lord Carrick has agreed—" 

‘* That everything shall be as you wish. 
You are to have any suite of apartments you 
may select.” 

“Tam glad you are not going to leave 
the house,” said Morty, looking greatly re 
lieved. “© Of course J shall never aay any 
thing, and people may pot find it out.” 

** Nonsense!’ said Aunt Julia; * ench 
things are always found out, Ob! deat I 
should have brought up seach a fool!" 

**T couldn't help my bringing up. / had 
nothing to say about it.” 

** Morty, don’t take a child that in not 
your own to your beart and home, or this 
will be your return.” 

** Dear Aunt Julia,” I said, springing to 
ward her, ‘‘ don'teay that! | em grateful, | 
do love you. You know I do!" 

‘Why are you so naughty, then? All the 
kisses and caresses in the world are not 
worth one effort to please me." 

** Bat, Aunt Jalia, I can't—I can't see my 
busband —oh! | c--can't say this before any 
one else.” 

** | will go away,” anid Morty. 

I took my arms from around Aunt Julia's 
neck, and went up to him. 

‘You will come and see me again, won't 
you, Cousin Morty! when—when I am ret- 
ued? 1 shall be ia my husband's house, 
“oo ’ 

‘**And Taball be here, too. You are my 
daughter, and—and I shall etand by you." 

Dear, good Aunt Julia! she haa set me 
before her conscience! When Morty was 
gowe I asked Aunt Julia to tell me what 
other arrangements bad been made with re- 
gard to the separate establishments 

** You are developing quite a business ca- 
pacity,” xaid she gravely. 

‘* A woman without a husband must loek 
out for hervelf." 

**Fooltsh child! you do not know yet 
what it ie to be withoutahusband. Neither 
will you, at present, for Cecil has made 
every arrangement with a view to your 
standing in the eyes of the world.” 

“Of course he hasn't thought at all of 
Number One." 

“I know that he is wonderfully forbear. 
ing, wonderfully thoughtful. But I suppore 
he looks upon you as a silly baby, who 
doesn't know what is good for herself.” 

“I thought you were going to stand by 
me.” 

** That won't prevent me from telling the 
truth occasionally. Do you know what will 
be the result of this?" 

‘Of telling the truth?" 

‘OF this separation?" 

** Peace and quietness, I hope.” 

** Total alienation.” 

“Bat be can't marry Ruth unless he 
should kill me, and Ruth should kill 
Morty." 

** Bleanor, you frighten me.” 

“*T think ber capable of it. Now don't 
let's squabble any more, auntie, but tell me 
what elee Iam to have, beside the suite of 
roome!" 


A pony phwton, your saddie-horse, and 
any ove of the carriages you may choose at 
any time. He will make you an allowance 


of spendieg-money, continue to engage the 
services of your French maid, and hopes you 
will breakfast and dine in his company as 
usual, and bold yourself free to invite and 
entertain any number of visitors you 
wish to. What do you think of that?” 

‘| suppose it isaliright. He haa great 
deal more movey than ke can spend on him 
self, and—as I am his wife—" 

* bicanor, I'm afraid you are heartless" 

* Indeed Lam not, AuntJulia I supposed, 
when Iwas married, that my bhasband woald 
take care of me. I's & husband's business.” 

—— Bat the wife is expected to do her part 
ale 


** T haven't any money " 


“You were su; to trirg love and | 


obedience as your jowry.” 


jent hae a 
| not quarrel 
pad, 4 


———— 


* I thought I was to have my busband's 
heart.” 
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A lady in ston county, com- 
plains that, just before Christmas, she sent 
‘ew York for a dozen nut picks, 
and received promptly a dozen pickaxes. 

6H” A memorial has been prevented to 
the President from merchants and other 
residents of British Columbia, asking to be 
annexed to the United States. The Presi- 
dent informed Mr. Colyer he had read the 
memorial with great iuterest, and sent it to 
the Secretary of State. 


gaged to perform the following dificult feat: 
A cork will be loosely placed on the neck of 
an ordinary bottle, and on the top of the 
cork a bullet will be rested. The gentleman 
will then undertake, at a distance of twelve 
paces, to fire a ~~ so that four times in 
ten trials he shall shoot away the cork and 
drop the bullet into the bottle. 

C@” A lecturer in New York recently raid 
that ‘ laughter was one of the best sanitary 
agents known to the medical faculty, and 
was withal an indication of intellectual vigor 
and moral roundness,” 

€@” A fashionable undertaker in one of 
the northern towns of Kentucky indulged 
his taste by purchasing a very elegant hearee 
with plate-giaes, silver mountings, am 
monurt fait waving plumes. A gentleman 
seeing the hearse passing down the street in 
gloomy pomp, inqui anxiou ly of the 
nesrest friend, ‘Who is dead?” The reply 
was: ** Nobody— Ace's only drumming /" 

CW” The Prayer of the Office-secker— 
“Oh, that I were an event, that I might 
take place !" 

Parr once asked a lady what she 
thought of his sermon, She answered :— 
“My opinion is expressed in the first five 
words of the sermon itself—' Enongh anid 
more than enongh.'" He was out of humor 
for the rest of the per 

tw Hanp Cinen.-—“ Why, dear me, Mr. 
Longewallow,” said a good old lady, ‘* how 
ean you drink a whole quart of that hard 
cider at a single draught?" As soon as the 
man could breathe again, he replied: —‘* I 
beg pardon, — — upon my soul it 
was eo hard I couldn't bite it off.” 

t@ A Newark Baptist divine recently be- 
sought the Most High to bless our rulers, 
“from the President of the United States 
down throngh the Congressmen, Governors, 
Ansemblymen, Aldermen, fo even the lowest 
member of the police force.” 

CH A physician of St. Louis gives it as 
hia opinion that one of the chief causes of 
cholera infantum juring the summer months 
originates in the bad management of chil- 
dren during the winter; keeping them too 
much confined in ill-ventilated, overheated 
rooms. Ly this treatment they become en- 
ervated. There is actually jess mortality 
from cholera infantam in the citics of 
Charleston and New Orleans than in New 
York, Philadelphia, and St. Louis—the win- 
ters being so mild in the South that children 
are not kept confined indoors so constantly, 
nor for so great a length of time, as they are 
daring the winters at the North. There- 
fore they are able, in the former situation, 
to withstand even a greater heat with less 
mortality from this disease, 

t®# A Goopv Horse.—An Irish gentle- 
man, well known in sporting circles for his 
wit, was accosted by a fmend with: * Upon 
my word, B-——., are riding a good 
horse.” ‘And why ebould | not ride a good 
horse *" *' Well,” rejoined his friend, ** but 
will he jump timber!” “ Timber!" replied 
the other. ‘Faith, he'll leap over your 
head!” 

CW A breach of-promise care in Detroit 
turns upon the question whether the defen- 
dant iotended, by isclosivg a leaf of rose- 
geranium to the lady, to use the language 


would heve said, Thou art my choice.” 


to the advantage of the class who live on 





the interest of their debts, and yet occa- 
| sionally want to ine out. Here is an ad- 
vertisement from em English paper: — 
* Drees coats lent B—— lends the finest 
of clothes for oneras, dalle, or weddings. 
'New, fashionable, and premier quality, 
}from the most eminent west-ond talon,’ 
| &c.. &e. 

CH To be seen for nothing—The play of 
| the features 


j 





t@ A gentleman of Buffalo bas been en-' 








Mae and the Ape. 

Man's nearest relative in the great family 
of nature is the ape. This is a familiar 
fact; but it is not so well known that man 


a of the animal, the fere- 
Ju man's Conflict With - 


tal labor which the coo entails de- 
ops the brain: the forchesd becomes up- 
right, the skull hicher and more dome- 
shaped, and the projecting countenance re- 
cedes under the skull. This chain of de- 
ductions was one of the rerults of a Palwon- 
tological Congress lately held at Copeubagen. 
Another nut item of 
gence there accepted thence dissemi- 
nated was, that the primeval Europeans, 
our progenitors, were cannibals, and savages 
of the lowest class; inferior, in spite of their 
white skin, to the lowest type of existing 
ustralian 


! 


savegery—the A . Earope was pre- 
bably the latest peopled part of the world. 
The last have become the first. 

|. Vote. There in one great error in the 
above—probably not made by the Congress 
im question. The primeval Europeans were 
not * our progenitors.” The progenitors of 
the present European races were Aryans, 
and came from central Axia ;—and while they 
lived in central Asia were by no means a 
tribe of savages, as Max Muller and others 
have conclusively proved by means of com- 
parative pb . There is, we believe, 
no proof chat an tribe of mere savages ever 
_— of civilization. — 





fell. All bosh about the screams of 
the wounded that we read of in books. On 
they went until a pane Le of musketry 
stormed upon them from the rifle. pit hitherto 
invisible, and induced a halt. Firmly they 
stood and returned the fire. Up went the 
swords of the field officers, wildly cheering 
them on. Again they advanced. Again they 
halted. Line officers ran behiad the men— 
ern | up cartridge-boxes of the dead, and 
replenishing those of the living. 

Back and forth they went, in the rear of 
their — asking men if their am- 
munition held out, indicating localities where 
shots might be effective, and encouraging 
them with hopefal words; — 

“Steady, boys, steady; give 'em thunder! 
Smith, are you burt?” 

** Yes, rir; my arm's broke 

Go to the rear, my boy.” 

Another boy falls. 

* Where are you struck, Robert ’" 

“In the thigh, sir. I can't move.’ 

** Lie still, and keep cool; they'll take you 
away soon.” 

**Dennis, what's the matter with you? 
Why the devil don't you fire ’” 

‘*The bali's banged to the top o’ me 
muskit togither, sir, and broke the bagenet.” 

‘Pitch it away; here's another. Fire 
faster, Jones! That's right, Robinson! Give 
itto'em! Splendid! boys, splendid! Down 
with you, a new battery opening !" 

So it goes, encouragement and reproof by 
turns, in quantities varied by the individual 
vitality of the officers, interspersed with cen- 
stant orders to lie down and avoid the fire 
of the batteries. 

**D—n this knapsack! I can't stand it!" 
says one; and it is jerked off. 


” 


** This coat is as hot as ——,” says an- 
other, and off it goes. 
Teriible is this work of death! The 


enemy in the rifle p'ts have the advantage 
of three to one. They put their heads up, 
fire, and down they go to load. 

“Oh, blast it! Cap'n, we ain't got no 
chance against them fellers; we ought to 
have reinforcements.” 

This cry extends along the lines. Colonels, 
in their visits to their regiments, hear it 
from their live officers; soon it comes to the 
knowledge of the generals, and after an 
hour's fighting, an order to fall back is 
given, which is obered with a steady pace, 
and but litile straggling towards the city. 





Brack CLotnes,—In the year 1524, Lu- 
ther Inid aside the monk's costume, and 
henceforward dtessed according to the 
fashion of the world. He chose black 
clothes, and conrequently the color has be- 
come the fashion of the clergy. His reason 
for choosing this color was—thbe Elector of 
Saxony took an interest in him, and now 
and then sent him a piece of black cloth, 
being at that time the court fashion, and 
because Luther preferred it; so bis scholars 
thought it became them to wear the same 
color as their master. From that time 
black has been the color mostly worn by the 
clergy. ‘ 


(a The New York Board of Health re- 
ports that there are 20 000 tenement h 





to bis inferior relative the lowes 
ond teogr state of calfivation. Where 
coming ent telabaphinae faune thd * tes 
ont 
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been dm 






raimy, ripen. 


Pear — 
in others leaving it in 3 
On the warm alepes ond pees soils of A 


son county, Vermont, similar lands, teé 
quality was equal to that of the best crops 
of former ycars, while in Orleans county 
the quality was inferior, though the quan- 
tity was an average. The crop of New - 
Jand will be less than that of last year 
about 5 per cent. 

Toe severe drought of July and August 
prevalent along the Atlantic const, affected 
corn injuriously, bat the favorable weather 
of later months greatly relieved the severity 
of the injury. In New Jersey and Mary- 
land, and seme of Penvsyivania, 
come reports of immaturity, while a gene- 
ral assurance is given of a large quantity 


and better quality then was expected in the 
summer. Virginia suffered severely by the 
drought. 


In Michigan, Wiscopsin, Minueeota, and 
Towa the reduction in quality was still 
greater. The only states reporting an in- 
crease of quantity are Minnesota, Miseouri, 
Florida, Nebraska, Kansas, Texas, aud Cali- 
fornia. Louisiana and Jowa have nearly an 
average. The principal corn-growing sec- 
tion of the West will a a reduction of 
fully twenty per cent. With all the increase 
of farmers to produce and to 

enlarging of 


area under culture, it is certain there was 


, 
rarely suffer for want of rain. Inferior, 
shallow, and soils, which prodace 
small crops u the most favorable cir- 
cumstances, are often injared, and in the 
present season have, in many cases, y 
meagre returns for the little labor expend- 
ed. Everywhere the average planted is 
greater than last year. 
The drougbt was severe in North Carolina, 
reducing the crop materially as a whole, In 
South Carolina and Georgia, the long sea- 
son of hot and dry weather reduced materi- 
ally the yield in the aggregate, with the 
same variation in different circumstances of 
soil and culture as in states further North. 
The crop of Alabama and that of Mississippi 
suffered still less, yet is not an average one. 
Texas shows an increase in some counties. 
The October freeze injured corn in Ken- 
tucky, both in shock and in the field, aud 
wet weather was the cause of low in low 
lauds, In Missouri, the crop was generally 
fine. The aggregate of the crop excceds that 
of last year, and the quality is good. A re- 
duction of 17 per cent. is indicated in Iili- 
nois. The wet spring and cool summer de- 
layed the ripening, and though there were 
no severe early froste, the freezing weather 
in October found much of the crop imper- 
fectly matured. 

The product per acre in the sea coast 
states is materially leas, with very few excep- 
tions, The use of fertilizers bas largely in- 
creased the yield of thee states, has given 
a better stand in fields where the plant bada 
feeble start, and stimulated to rapid growth 
and early maturity. In one experiment re- 
ported the fir-t picking of plants fed with 
guano yielded, September 11th, a tenfold in- 
crease over similar area of undressed soil 
and at the end of the season the enriched 
soil had produced dcuble the amount of that 
unenricbed, 

The grasshoppers in some parts of Texas 
injured cotton that was planted late. The 
culture in Texas is extending far beyond its 
limits in 1860. One county, which made ro 
return at date, returning 4.300 bales, and 
others producing it for the first time average 
300 pounds per acre. 

Arkansas bas made an average crop upon 
a somewhat increased area. The picking 
commenced earlier than usual; and the later 
bolls ripened more thoroughly. 

An examination of the crop tabulations 
which follow, will show the e-timate yield 
per acre in each state and the comparison 
with last year, expressed as a percentage of 
the crop of 1868: 

Product compared with that of 1868: 

North Carolina, 95 per cent.; South Uaro- 

lina, 85 per cent.; Georgia, 95 per oent.; 
Florida, 107 per cent.; Alabama, 108 per 
cent.; Mississippi, 115 per cent.; Louiriana, 
112 per cent.; Texas, 125 per cent.; Arkan- 
sas, 110 per cent.; Tennessec, 85 per cent. 
Yield per acre —North Carolina, 145 pounds; 
South Carolina, 123 pounds; G:orgia, 15 
—52 Alabama, 176 pounds; Mi-sissippi, 
201 pounds; Louisiana, 296 poanle; Tex.s, 
275 pounds; Arkansas, 251 pounds; Tennes- 
see, 160 pounds. 
The aggregate product, in accordance 
with retuins received to tois date, is little 
more than ten per cent. above the yield of 
1868, or about 2,700,000 commercial bales 
or fally 3,000,000 of bales of four bundred 
pounds each, 





in that city, and that 700,000 of its inhabi- 
tants live in them. 

€2™ One hundred packages of tea recently 
came to New York by railroad from Sas 
Francisco. 

2 * Ladies, without regard to sex,” are 
invited to attend a woman's rights meeting 
in a Western town. 

€@ The reduction in the rate of tele- 
grams to Switzerland from 1 fraue to 59 
centimes has so largely increased the re- 
ceipts that the Government iutends estab- 





of flowers, in which oaee the innocent leaf | 


€®” They hire ont dress coats in London, | 


habiog twenty-two pew lines. 

IF Louis Napoleon is comforted with 
the thought that there are only eleven po- 
litical parties in France. 

G3 Whatever else the Spaniards may 
want, they oug!t not to want food, for have 
they not provisional government ? 

€@ Rivarry in Trape.—Rivalry in 
trade is shown in the case of two sausage 
dealers in Paris, with shops adjvining, oue 
of whom has painted on bis glass window, 
over a pyramid of sausages: ‘* At ten cent« 
& pound, to psy more is to be robbed:” 
while tbe other puts his sau-ages into ao 
obelisk, and paints above it—* At twelve 
cents a pound, to pay leas is to be poi 
soned.” 

€@ The Methodists have ten thousand 
“local” preachers, men of secular culling 
with a talent for preaching, who coustituies 


Potatoes._-The potato crop is very large. 
The ee increase is respectively in Kan- 
sas, Nebraska, Illinois, lowa, and Missouri. 
All the Eastern states, New York, New Jer- 
sey and Pennsylvania, and all the Western, 
except Minnesota, have advanced in produc- 
tion, but the Southers states, exce only 
Florida, Louisiana, and Texas, have reduced 
their aggregate. 

The sweet potato crop is somewhat lees 
than the average. 

Tobacco.—The latest returms indicate a 
reduction of one-third in Virginia and 
Marylaud, one-mxth in K-ntucky, 16 per 
cent. in Michigan, with a slight decrease in 
Indiana and Illinois. Massachusetss, West 
Virginia, Michigan, Wiscousin, and other 
states west of the Mississippi, have some- 
what enlarged their prouuction. A fair 
summary ol these returns would seem to in- 
dicate an aggregate reduction of about 20 
per cent 





IF An old farmer, fifty-seven years old, 
beat Weston ina walking match at Dubuque, 
lowa, the other day. 

(3 A Detroit be'le has had one toe am- 
puta'ed from each foo: with great success, 
- regards strall boots. 

I An ol4 tobacco chewer fin le that the 
Lible sustains his favorite habit. He 
quotes:—‘* He that is filthy, let him be 








a reserve force in the chu:ch. 


filuby still.” 
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Anecdote ef Daniel Webster. 

A writer in the Providence Journal 
rome interesting 1emipiscences of Mr. We 
ster, telling the folluwiog to illustrate his 
extec me sevasilivences: 

‘ My imforment’s father, some fo. ty years 
ago or mute, kept the public huuse iu Bur! 
wich, Mase. There were two cthera, New 
cumb’s and Bwitt's; bat bis was the hotel. 
He had a room apprupiiseted to himself. He 
ured to gu there wita bis wife, his Gret wife, 
Gence Fletcher, On one oocasivn seturaing 
slo e, from court, at Nantucket, be stopped, 
ae usual, for the wight, and teund his room 
ready aud light buruing After be had gone 


to deep, up drove Kilburn Whiuman, oa 
fathous lawyer, in Piymouth ovunty, and the 
greatest enorer in all Massachuretts. It was 


eaid of bim, that ata seasion of the court, 
in Tauntes, once, he snored a sleeping com- 
panioa into » a nightmare that his 
screams bronght the whole housebuld into 
the room, but Kilburn was still snoring. He 
wanted lodging. The host told him he had 
only one epare bed, which was in Mr. Web- 
ster's room, and he dared pot put him in 
there. Kilbarn said be would wake it all 
right with Mr. Webster. The hot sak’ 
‘go to Newoomb’s,’ but Kilburn 


and went to Mr. Webster's room, while 
the bost his wife retired for the nicht. 
In about half an hour they were aroused by 


a great knocking at their On opening 
it — stood Mr. Webster, looking black as 
he only could look when angry. ‘ What did 

ou put that sperm whale into my room for ? 
Ye snores loud enough to wake the whole 


South Atlantic.’ The host made every pos- 
sible explanation, and brought Kilburn down 
and put him on the sof for the night, ‘But 


Mr. Webster was never after a guest in that 
houre.” 





THES MARKETS. 
pee pare market * been om. 
bbie sold at 


xtra; 95, 
tur t why whe and 


1b EAT There has been more for Wheat. 
— Southern 


About 9000 


itt 
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4%. 
COTTON—100 bales 4 Middlinge sold at @ 


ey S te Uplands, and %@%i¢c BW ID for New 
Jricane. 
FRUi(T—Green Apples sell at $3,50@5.50 for West- 


ern and N. York. Salca of dried Apples at 83@12c and 
Peach: * at Be for quarters, 9% @1U\c for balves and 
1z@ 20c for pared, ¢ ———— oll at guaoa im P bbi. 
HAY—Prime Timothy Hay, ® txt 1,50@ 1,56 ; 
mixed do, $1,20@1,10; Straw, 01.08 0. 
ot soap ive and Wie- 
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PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The eupply of Beef Cattle during Whe past week 
amounted to about 1400 head. The pricer realized 
frum Oy 210% cte BW. 100 Cows brought from $40 
to (5 B head. Sher p— 10,000 h. ad were diepored of 
atirom 6@7¥c 8B. Cow Hoge sold at frow 914,50 
to 15,00 @ 100 Be, 
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Interesting to Ladies. 

We are practical machiuiste ; have made, and also 
repaired, all of the principal sewing machines now 
in use. We uuheritatingly pronounce Grover & 
Baker's the best, most simple and durable. The 
well-known Grover & Baker stitch we consider the 
beet and most durable for sewing every known fabric 
for which a rewing machine ie used.—Signall & 
Clump, % North Jefferson St., Chieaqo, 


tm A St. Louis paper, speaking of a 
family in New York, that made a fortune 
out of whiskey, suys that they live on 
Twenty-third street, in a perfect delirium 
tremens of eplendor. 


CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP contains a large per centage of VEGK- 
TABLE OIL, te warranted fully equal to the bert im- 
ported ¢ ‘astile * and at the Fame time ren 
ail the washing and cleansing properties of the cele- 
brated French and German laundry soaps. CRAMP- 
TON BROS,, 2 4, 4, 8 and 10 Ratgere-place, and 
38 and 45 Jeifervon St. Office 8&1 Front Strect, Yew 
York. Jee chee octx m 

ta A young lady from a boarding-school 
having made some progress in acquiring 
Italian, addreersed a few words to an organ 
grinder in her purest accent, bat was as- 
toniehed at receiving the fullowing response ; 
‘1 no speak Ingiis.” 


Te Soldiers, Meirs and Others—Fur col- 
lection of Pensions, Mounty, Pay, Prize Money, und 
all orher clatwns, Addrers General Collection Agency, 
No. 125 South Seventh et.. Philadeiphia Koneat 
hs. Leasus & Co., sep+-ly 


Cw It will never be — how many 
buman ailwents are produced by eating the 
tlesh of sickly animals. 


Just Out. 
“CHERRY PECTORAL TROCHFS,' 

For Colds, Conghs, Sore Throat, and Bronchius 
Nowe 00 good, none +o pleasant, none cure as quick. 
Koentron & Co., 10 Astor House, New York. 
Use no more of those horrible tasted nauseating 

* Brown Cubeb Things.” ovtéd-im 

A The local editor of a Columbus ( Miss is- 

sipp!) paper, hav'ng recently got married, a 

Col nporary says ;—** May his iather-in- law 

die rich, and enable r Stevens to retire 

from the printing burivess and act up a cake 
shop at a railway station.” * 


“A Slight Cold,” Coughs. — Few ac aware 
of th: im,vrtaoce of Checking « cough or ‘wLicHT 
<OLp” ip ite fiert stage; that which io the beginaitg 
would yeild lo a mild remedy, if neglectes, often 
ataces the luage. — * ves bron Maal Troches 
eure and aimoetionn diate rehet. “The Tre 
* have proved their r efiic acy by & test of wiany 
years, aud ltve received tertumonials from emin: ot 
meu who have used them. 


Psychomancy, Farc'paiion, or Sou)-charm- 
ing. 400 pares; cloth. This wonderial book has 
ful) ipestrucuons to enable the reader to fascinate 
eitber rex, or apy animal at will Mesmeriem, Spi- 
ritesiiom, and bandrede of other curious cs peri- 
mente. in con be obtained by sending address wita 
postege, to T. W. EVANS & ©0), 41 8. highth «t., 
Philadeiptia ots ly 











Test or ILu-Baeepino.—There is no 
better teat of ill-breeding than the practice 
of interrupting anotber in conversation by 
speaking of comme a remark before 
another has fully closed. No well-bred per- 
son ever does, nor continues conversation 
long with one who does. The latter finds 

nteresting conversation abruptly waived, 
close] or declined by the former, without 
suspecting the cause. A well-bred person 


, sll not even interrupt one who is in all re- 
, *pects greatly inferior. 


It is often amusing 


to 1ee persons priding themeelves on the 


| gentility of their manners, and patting forth 


all their efforts to appear to advantage in 
many other respects, so readily betray all 
im thi this —— 





The Remance ef Cure. 
The many evidences of extraordinary cures, that 
are daily reported as effveted through 
Dr. Radway's Sarsaparillian Resoleent, 
Ready Reticf and Perfect Purgative Pills in written 
testimonials from all parte of the world, surpare in 
wonder the most extravagant miracles of enchant- 
meat. Physicians and medical men in all countrics 
these wonderful edies a mystery, that 
nelther thelr sciemce uf analysis or chemical skill! 
can explain. True, these medicines effect the most 
marvellous cures, ana restore tae dying to life, and 
relieve the most wretched pain suffering victim of 
his tortares, in from one to twenty minutes, and 
alkhough they know some of the ingredients of 
thelr comporit'on, and Doctor Radway has pub- 
lished their formula (withhelding only two newly 
Giscovered roots,) still both French, German, Eng- 
lish and American chemists and pharmaceutirts 
utterly, fail with the same ingredients as pre- 
pared by them. The great euccers, woich these 
wonderful remedies are constantly achievinv, lies in 
the great sceret of combining the ingredients to- 
gether, afver exercising dac care in eclecting the paro 
and g. naine roots. 
Tumor of 12 Years’ Growth Cured by Rad- 
way's Resoloent, 
Bevea.y, Mars, Joly 18, 1960. 
Da. Rapwar: I have had Ovarian Temor in the 
ovaries and bowels, All the doctors said “there was 
no help for it.” I tried everything that was recom- 
mended, but nothing be!ped me, I saw your Resol- 
vent, and thought | would try it, bat had no faith in 
it, because I had suffered for Twelve Years. 1 took 
six bottles of the Resolvent, one box of Radway's 
Pilla, and used two buttles of your Ready Relief; 
and there is not a sign of a tumor to be seen er felt, 
and I leol better, amurter, and happier than I have 
for 12 years. The werst tamor was in the left side 
of the bowels over the sroia. I writ: this to you fur 
the benefit of others. You can pablich it if you 
choose. . . * . 7 * . . 
Hannan P. Knarr. 
Radway's Ready Relief in Two Minutes 
gave ease and comfort (o @ hed-ridden sufferer, who 
for four weeks hai been disa ied, and for fourteen 
daye under various physicians, receiving no benefit. 
Read the letter: 
“CERTIFICATE!” “coPY!” 
During four weeks I had been eaflering most se- 
verely from moet violent pains in the rpine, loins, 
and hew. During 14 daye I had been utterly unable 
to attend to anything. Aftcr having bad medical aid 
from various physicians, aud applied remedies of 
every kind, without obtaining any relief, my atten- 
tion happened to be called to RADWAY'S READY 
RELIEF. 1 ordered immediately rome to be fetch- 
ed, and pwo minutes after rubbing myscif with the 
same, the pains in the bead disappeared, and after 
several frictions with the Relief, the pains in the 
spine and loins disappeared the pext day, roth t I 
was enabled to attend to my work on the same day. 
The astonishing rapidity of the action of this 
glorious remedy compels me to give publicity to this 
fact In behalf of suffuring hamanity. I consider kt 
my duty toward my fellow-men, in order that per- 
eous suffering ina similar manner may avall them- 
selves of that admirable remedy. 
Dortinund, in Westphalia, Prass!a 14th Ang , 1869 
(Signed.) Teinen Lizss of Germania, near Martin. 
Wituoss: Leiner Namberger, in Dortmund, 





Dre, Radway & Co. have never clilmed one. hua- 
diedth part of the curative virtaes for their remedies 
a+ in necribid to them by the people who bave ured 
them: for bear in mind, only each direases and com- 
plaints that Dr. Radway, after succesrfal trearment 
with their remedies knew they wouid cure, were enu- 
merated in their curative Uet, so that m ny of the 
extreordinary cases that have veen reported awaken- 
ed as mach astonishment in the discovery of their 
remedial agent« ae in those who hid been rescucd 
from dcath, and made whole and sound. 

Atfirst mauy persons diecredited their extraordi- 
nary power, from the fact of their disappointment 
inthe ase of other advertised remedies—and rome 
believed it imporsible for simple medicines made 
only from veretabie sabstances-—roots, herbs, &c. — 
should poeress euch marvellous power. Yet they 
can readily comprehend that theve elmple graeaee of 
the field, after undergoing the chemical process of 
distillation desigued by natare!n the cow, fysnishes 
ua with butter—certainly the mort abundant fa', ca 
joric or heat-making—bone, theear, maecle, sinew 
and biood-miking constituents for the humaa body 

But when those people who first doubt the efficacy 
of these remedies commence their ure, they became 





their mort earnest advocates, 





Consamption, Scrofula, White Swelling, Tumors 
in the Wowb, Stomach, Ovaries, Bowels, Bright's 
Disease of the Kidacye that have becn pronounced 
incurable, Cancers, Ulcers, Swellings, Stome in the 
Bladder, Calculoas Concer: tious, Ulcers aod Sores of 
the Boues, Kickets so deeply seate! that no other 
medicipes have ever becn known to reach, bave been 
cured by the SA RSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 
aided by the KEADY RELIE Fand PILLS. 


OVARIAN TUMOR CURED. 

Never has a medicine taken Int -rnally bevo kaown 
to have cured tamors either of the wom), uteri, ova- 
rics, or bowels; the knlte bas been the sole reliance 
im the bande of experienced surzgevus, bat Dr. Kat- 
way'# Sarsaparill au settles this question. For it has 
cured over twenty persons of Ovarian Cysts and Tu- 
more, as well ae Tamers ia the Bowels, Uterus, 
Womb, Liver, Dropsical Eidusiva, Ascites, and C.J 
culus Concretione. 

Dr. Radway's Sareapar'ilian Herolvent is §1 per 
botile, or % for half dozen; Ready Riliel W cent-; 
Pills #5 cents. Johnston, Uelloway & Cowden, &@ 
Arch & , Philadephia. Dr. Madway & Cu., #7 Milden 
Lane, New York city. janl-u 


(3 John G, Walker, who had charge of 
the Cuinese emigrants that passed through 
St. Louis, writes to the Republican of that 
city that there 14 little prospect at present 
of Chicamen supplanting negroes He 
says the Chinese are suspicious in disposi 
tion, ard caunot be retained except at the 
same Wages as ure puid to other laborers 


Hottowar’s rss ~Whon the strength and epirite 
are broken, every internal funccion disord-r d, the 
Stomach torpid and sclaxed, tails wonderfa!l met 
Ciar accomplishes iis wiracks, reecainy the rick 
from the shadow of ‘mpendipg death. Man ifactory 


®) Muiduo Laue, N. Y 





The Number Thirtecn. 

Mr. Jobn Hatfield, who has juet died in 
England at the age of ove bundsed and two, 
was a soldier in the time of William and 
Mary. He was tried and condemned to 
de for sleeping on his post, on the ter- 
race of Windsor. He absolutely denied the 
— 22 and ew declared that instead 

sleeping on his 58 he distinotly beard 
* clock of &t. Pauls strike thirteen at 
midnight. The truth of this was much 
doubted by the court, because of the great 
distance of 51 Paul's from the post w 
he was stationed. While under sentence of 
death, affidavit was made by several persons 
that the clock of Bt. Paul's did 5 
atiike thirteen, instead of twelve, u 
ye —— his —æe 

eo was his 

number thirteen, —h a consijered so un- 
any oon eeuld nob be enlled oo in the cane of 
ohn Hatfield. 


Let Commen fenec Decide. 

What isthe rational mode of procedure in cases 
of general debility and nervous prostration? Does 
not reason tell ar that jadicious stimulation is re- 
quired? To resort to violent purgation in such « 
care is a abeurd as it would be to bleed a starving 
man. Yet it ie dome every day. Yes, this stupid and 
anphilosophical practice is continued Ip the teeth of 
the great faci that physical weakness, with all the 
Bervou: disturbances that accom pany it, is mere cer- 
talnly and rapidly relieved by HOPTETTER'S 8TC- 
MACH BITTERS than by any other medicine at 
present known. It is true that general debility i+ 
often attended with torpidity aud irregularity of the 
bowels, end that this symptom must not be overlook. 
de, But while the disoharge of the waste mat; or of the 
eyetem is expedited or regulated, ita vigor must be 
recruited, The Bitters do both. They combine 
aperient and anti-bilious propertios, with extraord!- 
Bary tonic power, Eves while removing obstractions 
from the bowels, they tone and jevizorute those or- 
gane. Through the stomech, upoo which the groat 
vegetable rpevific acts directly, it gives a healthy aod 
permanent impetus to every enfe-died fanction. Di- 
gestion ts facilitated, the falt: ring cireulasion regu- 
lated, the blood reinforced with a new accession of 
the alimentary principle, the nerves braced, and all 
the dormant powers ot the syst.m roared Into healthy 
action ; not epasmodically, as would be the case if a 
mere stimulant were admipistered, but for a con- 
nuance. It is in thie way that such extraordinary 
changes ato wrought ip the condition of the feeble, 
emactated and pervous invalids by the use of this 
wonderful corrective, alt rative and tonic. Let com 
mon severe decide between euch a preparation and a 
prortrating cathartic supplemented by a poisonous 
artringent like etrychnive or qulaia. jaal & 


— — — — 


I It has just been decided in a baggage 
case, at New York, that steamship cumpa- 
nies are liable for the lows of passengers 
baggage. The passenger bad taken his va- 
lise into the state-rooum, and it was stolen 
from thence. The company argued that he 
bad not placed 8 baggage in the place 
made reaiy for and that he bad 
taken charge of it ‘hhmeetf, and so relieved 
them of the responsibility. The court held 
that a passenger could not take charge of 
his baggage in such a way as to relieve the 
cowpany while it was on the ehip. 


Te Owners of Horves. 

Thonsrande of horses dic yeurly from colic. This 
need not be. Or Tobias Venetian Horse Liniment 
will positively core every case if yiven when tiret 
taken, The curt I+ ouly one dollar. Every owner 
of a horse *bould have a boitle in his stable, ready 
tor use, It le warranted saperior to anything el-e 
fur the cure of cnw, wind galla, swellings, sore 
throst, apraine, brulee, old sores, &c. This Lini 
ment ie mo newremedy. It bas beew used and ap 
prover of for 42 yeuts by the first horeemen in the 
coantry. Given to an overdriven horse, it acts like 
magic. Orders are constantly reecived from the 
racing stables of Fngiand tor lt. The celebrared 
H.ram Woodruil, of truitiog fame, used it for yearr. 
Cot. Philo P. Hush, of the j. rome race courre, ~ 
wiven a certificate which can be seen at the depot 
stating that after years of trial, it ia tne beet in the 
wold. Hie addrees ie Fordham, N.Y. No one ovce 
using it will ever be without it. Ic te put * in piut 


bottles. Sold by the te and seddilers through 
out the United Status. Depot, 10 Mark Place. New 
York. janl &t 


If sheep are not more than six years 
old, their teeth will cut su closely that ker- 
nela of grain will always get thoroughly 
masticated during the process of rumiva- 
tion. For thia reason it will not pay to grind 
grain for sheep. 


Stappy Discevery. —ilow to snsve your Stoves 
no buruing vul of bricks Of grates, o. warplag 7 
tops. We guarantee every stave by our mthod, to 
last ten veare longer than they would If attended te 
inthe prevelling way, Send addrees and 60 cente 
and wet thie valuable receipt. Addrees Onn & Lanark, 
Cumberiaud, M1. panko 


I A lecturer in New York recently 
stated that all of the churches in that city, 
‘piled into one heap, would not equal in 
size the present remains of the tower of 
Babel.” 


MARRIAGES. 





oO” Marriage notices murtalways be accomps ind 
by « re*ponelble name. 
G, McAuley 


On the 16th of Dec., by the Rev. A. 


Cusuces H. Fox to dennis E. Seuneut, «Al ul 
thie city. 
Op the 4th of Dee, by the Rev. J. T. Coo 


ooper, 

D. D., Mr. Joun Crank wo Mies Many J. W. nice, 
bert oof thie city, 

On the 2fth uf Dec., by the Rev, W. C. Robinson, 

Joun W. Bane to Anna KE. MoCosmexr, both of thie 


c.ty. 

On the Mth of Dec, by the Rev. M. D. Kart:, 
Mr. Feengenn Avame tu Mire Exca James, both of 
this city. 

On the 23d of Dec, by the Rev. Wm. B. Wood, 
Mr. Px spemicn (C. Kentzto Mine Lizzin K. Kaaw 
son, et? of thir city. 

On the Tid of Dec, by the Rev. William Cathcart, 
Mr. Jous G. Weaver w Mise Gaongiana Bannr, 
both of thie city. 


GEATES 


CD™ Notices of Drath oust always be accompa 
Ried be * resnunethle nem 





On the th of Dee, Henay Hannm, tn bie tod 
year. 

On the * of Dec, e W. Witssameon, in 
nie T7th ye 

On the 2 th of Ihc, ASTHONY Fura, aged 81 
care 
’ op the With of Dec, Coo Danigze Bas wort, 't 
bie Gt) year. 

On the Mb of Dec, Mee Catuanine Hamaan, tt 
er SOd veer. 

Ora the BH) Of Dee, Jos8, wile of Gea Kaowles, 
it ber 47th vea 

Ow the tu of Dee, Me Joun HH. Pratt, o hie 
WUth sear. 


Ow tee Wt of Dec, Li watp Lusavavur, ip tis 


70th wear. 





fm th 2ith of Dec, Me Mawrma Hamman, it ber 
2d year 
GUNS. OROILDE, GOL tM. AGENTS 
i ea day ince cm . NGOs Gory Pat. Foe 
vais Pan. |e indeatroe Die. Writer d pages with 
ove dip. Sells at ety oo e He 16 moat gold 
Sempe box 12 yp r 25 cept, poet pan, wero! 
ot tr oe tes Cire Novesty Co, 4086 Litray 
' Se, Phuale pita, Pa Gecls ou 








RICHARDSON'S NEW METHOD 
From THE riANoroRtTe. 


Excelling in pepularity al! tustrection books for 
the piano, There ie hardly a home in the country 
contain! ag a planotorte without tbls ce'et rated book 
Annoal es'e 11.000, and the demand te ——— 
Pabliched with beth Americas and fereten fn re 
ing ‘in seperate —— Price $4.75. Sent, yout 
paid, on receipt of pr 

mol 8 ER DITSRON &@ CO., 
877 Warhingten %., Bostoa. 
CHARLES H. DITSON & CO 
741 Broadway, New York. 


HOW TO GET PATENTS 


Ie FULLY PEFLAiNED ins pamphict of 108 pages a⸗i 

leened by MUNN & ©O., 37 Park Row, New York. 
SENT FRE. 

MUNN 4 0©O., 37 Park Row, N. V. 

(90 Yeane Bxreainncn, have taken) 

Mere Patents, end examined 

Mere inventions, than any 


other agency, Send Sketch and de 
scription for opinion, 
NO CHARGE. 
‘\ ” PREMIER ARTISTE . F 
* 
HAIR. 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING W1G and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACEA, 


instructions te enable Ladies snd Gentlemen to 
Meéasare their own heads with accuracy. 





PATENTS. 


janeat 


R. DOLLARD, 
618 
CHESTNUT #T., 
PRILADELrwta, 





For Wigs, inches, | Copan 08 See 
No. 1.—The round of tbe! Inches — 
2 — From head, * 
* k& ae far 
over the head to “ Bs ens 
Beck. 1s» —— 
“ 3.—From ear to ear," &--Over nae 
=> | of the head. 
“ 4—Prom ear var 


round the fe Serebesd.' 


fie hae always ready for sale a eplendid stock of 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladics’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizots, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manatac 
tured, and as cheap a* any cetabdlishment im the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
colve attention. 

Private roome for Dyving Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. *2 


ga99e9gssgagg ageless 


TO THRE WORKING CLASS. We are nee 
pre te furuieh all clasevs with constant om 
payee nt at home, the whule of the time or Te 
the spare moments, Buriness new, light and pro- 
—_ oy) ot — easily earn from 

per ev & proport vnal eum 

by devoting their whole time to the bueinees, 
and girle earn nearly as muchas men. ‘That all w 
see this notice may send their address, and test the 

neer, we make this unparalleled oft: 4 such 
ae are not well eatiefied, we will send § y for 
the trouble of writing. Full particular, value 34 
—— which will du to commence 
v of The People's Literary — bons TOT of 
the —13 aad best family —A pablished — 
all sent free by mail, Head yen ht rma: 
nent, profitable work, address EK. ©. ~., 
Augusta, Maine. em 


COMMON SENSE! 


WANTED —AGENTS.—@290 per month to eel! 
the only GENUINE IMPROVED COMMON 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, V’rice 
only 914 Greet inducem: nts to agente. This te the 
most popular —— Machine of the day— mak-+ 
the famvur “Blastic Lock Stitch”—wiil do any kind 
ot work that can be done on any machine—t 
000 sold and the demand constantly tmercaring. 
Now te the time to take an ageucy. Send for circu 





lare. 6 Beware af t —— a Address KE 
COMB & CO., Boston, , Pitt-baryg, Pa., or St. 
Louls, Mo. jane 


Free Homesteads in the Garden of 
the World, 


God might have made a loveller country than 
Kansas, but He never did. A New Hook jart out, 
containing wuch valuable information in revard te 
the “Great stale of Kansas.” The greatest stock, 
grain and fruil country in the world, Sach an im- 
migretion at is how pouring ints Kaneas wee never 
before known in any country, GOome and enjoy our 
wondione prosperity, —E and cettie out on 
the prairies duing aplendidly and growing Into for 
tunes for their ewners, yh ad brilelog ia all 
directions, This bookt- ee a Map of Kansas and 
a beautiful KEngraveng of Kansas frwite oe exhibit. 
ed at Philadelphia, Sept. 16th, ‘OW, twenty ix 
Siates ———— and Aaneas awarded the Ureat 
Gold Meda l sent, post paid, to any sddress for 

rice of Wecents, Address THE KANSAS 
HINU OO.,, Lawrence, Kansas, 


the low 


PUBLI 


KNIT-HKNIT-HNIT. 
AGENTS WANTED cveryuhere to well the 
AMEKICAN KNITTING MACTIINE, the only 
tieal family Kultting Machipe ever Invented. Fie 
* Will kait 9,000 stitches prt Minute, Addrene 
MERICAN KNITTING MACHINE CO., Bo-ton, 
Maes., or St. Loula, Mo. jans & 


AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


Sights ? Secrets 


OF THE NATIONAL CAPITOL. 


The moet etartiing, inestroetive, end entertaining 
hook of the day, bend tor cirentare, and e « eur 
terms. Address UU. % PUBLISHING 66, 

411 Broome “t., New Lork 
120 South Clark et., Chicago, IL 


octl6 im 


Free to Book Agents. 


We will nena a handsome Prospectus of onr Vew 
Iilustrated Family Libs to any took rent, free 
of charge. Address NATIONAL PUBLISHI NG OU, 
Vhilad iphia, ba poveim 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying HW) Games, mated tor WCanre Tuees 
for $1.@. Aictems FP, WrWRN 
yee7 ur “or WO Horton, Mane 


‘ALEANEN. 


Wanted, a few reliable, eneteetic 


‘ salesmen, tu eell by eomnple etam ard worries Ad 
drevs IL th MICHIAMDS & Oo 
wcettt cowGt 413 Obestuut sc, Ph ladeipbla, Va 
AGLNTS WANTED FOR 
, ” 

OF THE W —* Hit 
OVERONE THOUSANL ! SKHRATIONS 
Th largurt, best — ‘ and wu ett active 

| scription bok ever prodeted send tor e'ren are, 
eb terme, at oo A * * ') BLIistting 
oe, S08 Broome Bt, * 620) South Chork 
; 8, Chievo, Ile, eo i777 + t buomrth mt 
eon Obh.e ch u 
6 om ME 4CL8C BGG. -Ageots went ed Samonts 
erat teruee ‘ 1 tid ytwut 1 comta A 
dreaes RAM 2) Laght ot, New York. ux it 






ALMER 
ENTS. BEST 
— an 
1609 Chest NUT STREET 


PHILADELPHIA. 


soreness Ter NVEWTOR, 


OR. B. FRANK PALMER, Pres*A Aloe C! 


These inventions stand approved as the “ best” 
the most eminent Sceetifie ane — S 
the world, the homered wit 
the ome Ss AND 38* rn 
et 
38 as — — —ã— peak 
the ENGLISH 

ay ot Mla pro Rectod “sided or & the bent 

— the — * 
* 55 and NA RETR ee - 


——— Sn 
* while stil) eg I —— Cg * 


B — thats miefurtune. 
Au Genuine pe LIMBS” save the 
nqune af the inventor affiae 
deta, which — Gall ahd West nap 


Pr Se 
The 


ARM We aire made 
ve 


VEGATENA, 


FOR THE HAIR. 








Those 
—— — 
— 
W. a é@ 0¢., 
Hole Maa 
Office and rales room, e 
tian of Drowpiete eed Dealers ——— 
on * 
Selah Oller cand tor — decul-3im , 


SENSIBLE 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


DOTY'S 


CLOTHES WASHER: 





CLEANSES GARMENTS 


QUICKLY AND THOROUGHLY, 
WITHOUT RUBBING. 
Baving its coat every year by saving eluther 





AND THE 









UNIVERSAL © 
CLOTHES WRINCER. 





EVERYWHERE ACKNOWLEDGED 
The Strongest, Most Durable, and 
Efficient Wringer Made. 

CW” 7ty it with any and all others 


CW Sold by dealers generally 
kK. C. BROWNING, General Ayest, 


deca No. 38 Cortiandt %., New York 
\ ANTED. Agente, Teachers, Stadente, Cer 
gymen, Farmers’ sons aud danghters, and all 


to ell 





The Great Reformer of the Stage. 


This loteresting work laa pure, high ton. d review 
of the amusement wort), from a moral stand — 
hy one of the mort brilliant writers aud advanced 


thinkers of our dey, wo, taxing eivauteage of ber 





early waluipg and vari de cpereuce, ebows the prac 
lea! effect of tife Beulnd the Scenes, She pointe 
out the danger® to the young and marker, with the 
yrcimon of a plot the bo ae @e@ the Bheoalr, tue 
Currents aud tue be that ate alwort co ran to 
@reck aby eou! the * to euler the “ow Wor 


attractions, and decoptive glitter. it 
0 the bande of ali youag perone 


with it# faire 
onght to be paced 














to show the huilew meckery of ai) taeuwual le 
amuse toute, aod ebleid them trom these ao fe 
monte it vaght Co De in the hands of oldet pe eons, 
church mew bere, and lenctere tn ruciet), af it cine 
felab« “ovation of everythiog perteiaing to tt» 
eub tul Uyeras, Theatres, (ona, Circurce M 
nagerice, &c., enabling one to tocet overs argument 
which may be advanced to tsvor al these popalar 
cat |) pemmtles, 

tb Guerre of the Green Koon ate opeued wits, 
j thet all may een for th omeelves Low ‘lage are 

out of eight of tue audience, All the clap p of 
J end finest, Spany) « and Peint, Peace ant 
| Wige, the character of stars, their ludurous n 
ders, 6 —_ pique, joaluuriesn, quarreia, Ir . 
and vi whieh are eo carefully conceal? by the 
| profeweton, are fully revealed by Mine Loge 

tired Actre-* Dhae , te cable Informs 
Beubjert of wat ti t lac * ye — eethaon fang 
other of like Loterest 

MH aultelly a th aout ( «pire en 
@faviage, Stel p t+, Si pages, of Pre ntend 
paper tsreatest tnd Mente vet offer rd to 
tur earn, copy, Boxes, sod stato Ire For 
clren/ar, «x pt , widreee inerned iv, FAUMI 
LER &ti . ther at thiladetp! ia, P+ 
Cincuoatll, Oblu, of Middletown, Coun, BOW te 
/ ADDY AGE. NTS WANTED In eve rye nd 
K- lw the t stem aud € Deas ! 
“The Fb onpreee ¢ Lady's ( pinion,” on at 

red tw ewere fom nie can mak ff § to 

— sdev i lar, Mapame Da Von, 
7th e ior’ oct 0 euw 106 
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4. 
THE COMING YEAR. 


— — — — 





We amaounce the following Novelets a» 
already engaged for the present year : — 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Aathor of 
* Oat Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortane,” 
&c., &e. 


Leenie’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
* Dora Castell,” a⸗ 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mr. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Loune,” “ George Canterbury's Will,” &e. 


A Nevelet 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “* The Mystery of the Reefs,” &. 


Whe Teld! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
* Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” do. 
Besides our Noveletse by Mise Douglas, 
Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mra. Hos- 
mer, Mise Prescott, &c., we also give in 
Stories, Sketches, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 

And also News, AGRICULTURAL AR- 
TicLes, Poetny, Wir and Humor, Rip- 
piesa, Recetrrs, &o. 

Our new Premium Steel Bograving is 
called “ Taxino THE Measure oF Tux 
Wepprne Rivo,”—is 1% by 24 inches—and 
will probably be the most attractive on 
graving we have ever iesned. /! was en- 
graced in England, at a cost of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful steel Engravings—‘' The Bong 
of Home at Bea," ‘' Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
** Bverett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, paying in ad- 
vance, and aleo to every person sending on a 
clab, Members of a Club, wishing an En- 
graving, must remit one dollar extra. These 
engravings, when framed, are beautiful or- 
maments for the parior or library. 

When it is considered that the terme of 
Tus Poet areso much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early ae possible, and make large 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
Rotice. 

Bee Txnume under editorial head. Kample 
pumbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 centa, 





Making Collections. 

Many boys and girls take a fancy to make 
collections of something. Some collect 
postage stamps, others coins, and we have 
seen very large collections of buttons in 
which there were no two alike, The desire 
to make as large a collection as possible, 
without regard vo anything else, we do not 
approve of; but it is very pleasing to see 
young people collecting specimens which 
shall teach them something. A collection 
of postage stamps made for the sake of get 
ting the greatest possible number, is of ne 
more use than so many pieces of newspaper; 
but if one will read about the country to 
which each stamp belongs, then something 
interesting and usefal may ceme of this 
postage stamp mania. So with ooins— col 
ections of which, at least the foreign ene, 
very few young people are able to make 
These can lead to historical studies, After 
all, we prefer much to see young folks take 
to collecting natpral objecta, Those of you 
who live in the country can find an abun- 
dance of things more interesting than postage 
stamps, or even coins, We once saw a large 
collection—.we have forgotten how many 
specimens, of all the different kinds of beans 

a dosen or #0 of each kind put in a neat 


little el tray, and correctly named A | 


nice collection wouk!l be all the different 
kiude of wheat 
to have euch a collection ourselves. 
how interesting it would be to have speci 

mene of the seeds of every kind of trouble 

some weed The eye having become accus 

tomed to the appearance of these reoeds, 
would be able to detect them at once among 
need grain, or other kinds of seeds. Another 
collection we would suggest to the older 
boya, is one of all the native woods of the 
farm, or the neighborhood ; very few people 
know any but the larger kinds of wood. A 
collection with apecimens to show the bark, 
the end of the wood and the grain would be 
something worth looking at 

Then there are the Insects which are in 


indeed, we should much hhe 





Then | 


| but rarely 


jurious to crops, which would make not only | 


a ureful bat a really handsome collection, 
and would lead to a study and close obser 
vation of the habits of the insects. Of 
course, ope will take a fancy to one thing 
and one to another, and in a family of 
several boys and girls, a museum may be 
formed which will be worth showing to 
others Those who are old en h to study 
plants, minerals, insects, etc, will, of course, 
make ovllections of specimens to illustrate 
these studies Our object was to suggest 
something that seemed to us better worth 
doing than accumulating postage stamps or 
buttons —Amencan Agricullurset. 


COMPLIMENTARY. — There was, some veor 
ogo, atrial for murder in Ireland, where 
the evidence was sc palpably insufficient 
Uhat the judge stopped the case, and di 
rected the jury to return a verdict of not 
guilty. A well-known lawyer, who desired 

ever, to do something for the fee he had 
received fer the defence, claimed the privi- 
lege of addressing the Court * We'll hear 
you with pleasure, Mr. B.,” said the judge ; 
** but to prevent accidents, we'll first acquit 
the pri.ouer 7 
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WHEN SAMY WAS A LASSIE. 


— — 


The maple trees are tinged with rod, 
The birch with golden yellow 

And high above the orchard w 
Hang apples rich an! mellow ; 

And that's the way, through yonder lane 
That looks so still end grassy, — 

The way | took one Sunday eve, 
Whee Mary was « lassie 


You'd hardly think that patient face, 
That looks so thin a: d faded, 

Was once the very sweetest one 
That ever bonnet shaded ; 

But when I weut th yonder lane, 
That looks so still au * 

Those eyes were bright, —— were 

fair, 


When Mary was a lassie. 


But many « tender sorrow, 
And many « patient care, 

Have made those furrows on the face 
That used to be ro fair. 

Four times to yonder churchyard, 
Through the lane so stil! —— 

We've borne and laid away our n 
Bince Mary was a lassie. 


An4 #0 you see I've grown to love 
The wrinkles more thao ro-es; 
Earth's winter fluwcrs are sweeter far 
Than all spring's dewy pories ; 
— carry us through yonder lane 
That looks so still and grassy, 
Adown the lane I weed to go 
When Mary was las ie. 


_=-e 


GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


aUTnon OF ‘RAST LYNNE,” ‘‘TOB BRD 
couat Fann,” &. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
MHS, GARSTON'S PURCTIARE. 


The streets were comparativel 
comparatively coul; for the reat 
world bad not yet oume out to throng them, 
and the burning summer's sun had svarcely 
attained to ita midday beat. Traversing the 
shining pavement, with the deliberate step 
of one who talks as he goes, was Thoms 
Kage; and by his side a young lady, whose 
gentle face and coool murlin dren were 
equally pleasant to look upon, Never saw 
man a nicer face than hers; for it was Mil- 
licent Canterbur)'s. Miss Canterbury and 
Lydia Dunn were on in advacoe. 

Take it for all in all, the days of Mr. 
Kage were greatly occupied just now; on 
this, the day after Mre, Dawkes's dinner, he 
would be very busy. Labor always aoccu- 
mulated when he prepared to depart on cir- 


empty. 


an! often in my garden at ten. And 0 you 
were ont at dinner last night *” 

“Yeu; we dived with Mra Dawkrs.” 

‘With ber that was Caroline Kage, and 
next Carclioe Canterbary. and then weut 
and made « fool of berself by nrarrying 
Barby Dawkee,” commerted the olo lady. 
“ Well, they are not ill-euited to each other ; 
heartives frivolities, both of ‘m. You bad 
an escape there, Thomas - 

The color flashed sharply into hi face, 
even then, at the allusion ; at was to #l) per- 
feotly visible, standing there with bis back 
agivet the tree-trunk. Mrs. Garston lifted 
her stick, but not ia wrath. 

“You needn't redden ap so, Thomas. 
Many 8 mas a good as you hes had his eyes 
taken by = pretty girl—and his heart too 
But you were too for her; avd | b'lieve 

spared you. Warby has 

her; and is too good for him. She'll 

od it out, too. Well, I didn’t envy you 
your dinner last night.” 

‘We did not envy ourselves,” remarked 
Lydia Dune. “It is pever very pleasant to 
us to meet Caroline. The remembrance of 
certain wroogs recurs with more furce at the 
sight of her. 

“IT don’t mean for that,” retorted Mre. 
Garston, with a few violent knocks. ‘‘ No- 
body supposes it would be pleasent; but if 
you choose to go in for it, you bring the con- 
sequences on yourselves, whether they are 
pleasure or whether they are pain. I epoke 
of Mra. Kage. Tebould not like to «it duwn 
to dinner, and have a skeleton at the same 
table with painted cheeks and rattling bones! 
"Twould bave upset my stomach.” 

Millicent buret out langbing 
irreverently. Olive lifted ber finger in re- 
proof, aod tarned to Mra. Gareton. 

** You bave beard about the dinner, then ?" 

“I bave beard all about it. Early as you 


ago. She bappened to call at Barby's yes- 
rday, and they asked her to stey dinner." 
“1 don't like Keziah Dawke at all,” spoke 
Mra Dunn, with ber usual blunt candor, 

* You like ber as well as I do, I'll lay,” 
said Keziab’s great aunt. ‘She knows it 
too, and does not come here often—a'mort 
never, but when she wants anything. There's 
some trouble up about the munry rhe ad- 
vanerd for Barby before his marriage; the 
people are claiming some of the charges 
twice over, and Barby bas managed to lose 
the papers. Daresay he never kept ‘em. 
Keziah came bere tw ask if | remembered a 
certain Jate.” 

**K. siah Dawkes always gives me the idea 
of being a thoroughly good sister,” int r- 
posed Thomas Kage. 

‘Sh 's that. She has been to Birby one 
inathousans, Kezial Dawkes would sec- 


= 





| rifive all the world to bim, herself include’; 


|} but ehe is bard-patured in the main—ill- 
| conditioned also. You sbould have heard 
| her aneers this morning at Mrs, Kaye. Why 
| did they let a poor object like that dino at 


cuit; and for once in bis life he had lately | table?" 


been striving to unite business with 
sure, for he went out a good deal with the 
Mire Canterbury-. 


Accident in the first instance led to his | 


doing so. Dining one evening at Mra Dunn's 
soon after the Mies Cante:sburys came on | 
their visit to her, Olive happened to remark, | 
in anewer to a question of whether they had 
reen some show place, that | did not go 
about so much as they would, in conse- 
quence of —— no gentleman to accompany 
them; Mr. Richard Dunn, who was always | 
kind and polite, being oe much in Wales | 
at bis mines just now, and only running up 
oceasionally. Upon that, Mr. ene offered 
himeelf aa Richard Dunn's substitute, and | 
was with them as much as leisure allowed. 
The «xpedition this morning was nothing | 
formidable; only the calling upon Mrs. | 
Garston 


literally in the morning; after ten o'clock 
she was ready for any who might call. 


At Mrs. Dawkea’s dinner-table the previous | 


evening, Mr. Kage, hearing that the Miss 
Canterburys purposed going there, had made 
a half promise to come round and feteh 
them. He was living in his own home again, 
as a temporary arrangement. The friends 
who had temanted it were gone, and Mr. 
Kage s'ept at home for safety. He had 
written to the landlord, saying he should 
resign it at the aj proachiog expiration of 
the lease. 

Ab-orbed in conversation, their steps lin- 
gered, and Olive aud Mra. Dann were first 
at Mrs. Garston's gate 
Thomas Kage to see the old lady with them, 


for she liked to pace her garden in fine | 


weather. Leaning on her stick, her gray 


bonnet tilted a little forward on her head, | 
she watched their approach with her keen | 


eyes. . 
** So, Thomas Kage, you are taking holi- 
day to day yy 

*Not whole holiday,” was his answer, as 
he held ont bis hand to her, “I am going 
to my chambers by-and- by." 

Bat the venerable lady did not respond to 
the movement. She despiwed the formality 
of hand-shaking, except when people met 
Thomas Kage was used to ber, 
and be thought the rejection meant no 
slight. Walking toa shady path, where two 
benches faced each other, Mrs. Garston 
seated herself, and they grouped themec! vce 
around ber It was within view of that 
tiee where poor Belle Annesley had leaned 
ber aching forehead the day she met Keziah 
Dawkes and ber cruel words 


“What makes you so late?" was Mra 
Garston's first question to Miss Canterbury 
* De you call it late Y" replied Olive. ‘1 


thought it early.” 


“Why, it is not twelve o'clock yet,” put | 


in Mra Dunn, “1 said to Olive, coming 


, along, that you would take us for Vandals.” 


| being early when it's half gone. 


Mrs. Garston’s stick struck the smooth 
hard gravel. The latter speaker was no 
more in favor with her than she ever had 
been 

“I've never taken yow for much else, 
Lydia Dunn. You'd go in for fashion and 
frivolity yourself, if you were not so rest- 
lens wonder you come here.” 

* But I like to see you pow ard then,” 
laughingly answered Mra. Dunn, taking the 
— in good humor. 

“Then behave yourself when you come, 
and don't talk false nonsense about the day's 
It is disre- 

ul to me, Lydia bunn. | am old 
enough to be your grandmother, and with 
some years to spare.” 

‘| wish we could bring our country habits 
with us to London, and find them welcome 


plea- 


it did not surprise | 


“IT think Mr. Kage has the mo-t cause to 
| ask that,” said Lydia Dunn. “ He bad all 
the trouble of her.” 
“Had he! Serve him right. 
enough trouble to other folks.” 
Of course the aspersion caused Thomas 


He gives 


K to look up. His old friend was glaring | 


at hm with no sweet expression. 

**What have I done now, dear Mrs, Gars- 
ton 

** Now, suppose you put that question to 
yourself, Thomas Kage. Just think over 
your actions of the last day or two, and 
perbaps you mightn't need to ask it of other 
people.” 

**] really de not know what you mean,” 
he resumed, after a pause. 

** Have you wrote a notice to your land- 
lord to quit your houre, or have you not ’" 


That active lady, rebellious to | she asked, lifting her stick in bis face. 


fashion's habits, preferred to see visitors | 


‘“*T have done that. I told you that I 
| should do it, Mra. Garston.” 
| ‘Bat I didn't suppese you were in 
jearnest,” she angrily eaid. ‘I never 
thought you'd have the heart to give up the 
| house that your mother died in; or the face 
to abandon me. I thought better of you, 
| Thomas Kage. What's the matter with the 
| house? Answer me that.” 
| “Not anything. If 1 were at all likely to 
settle in life, I should like none better. For 
me, a single man, itien great expense, and 
I feel that I should scarcely be justified in 
renewing the lease,” 

** And the leaving me counts for nothing, 
though I've been as good to you as a mother.” 

‘But I shall not leave you, dear Mra, 
Garston. I can be with you just as much as 
though I lived next door.” 

Mrs. Gareton's bead was nodding omi- 
| nously—-not after Mra. Kage's helpless fa- 
| ehion, but in anger, Thomas Kage had ex- 
pected some such explosion; bat he won- 
dered bow she had got to hear of the notice 
#0 speedy, siuce it was seut only on the pre- 
vious day, 

** What are you thinking to do with your 
sticks and stones, pray *" 

He did not answer for the moment, for 
the subject was rather a sore one, ** Sticks 
and stones” that have been for years in our 
old homesteads can be parted from only with 
lively pain 

** Some of the faurniture— itis not of mach 
intrinsic value -I shall sell; and the articles 
that were przed by my mother must be 
warehoused,” wae his tardy answer. Any- 
thing but a «atisfactery one to Mra. Garston, 
who wes bending forward to listen 

** Warehoused! You would warehouse the 
good old articles that were dear to your 
mother! | wonder what you'd call that, 
Thomas K age 4 Sacrilege a 

* They shal! be well taken care of, some- 
how,” he murmured, 

‘And you'll sell the reat! Sell! D're 
| suppose there's anything among ‘em that 

might suit me ¥” she resumed in a pleasauter 
tone. ‘Let us etep in and have a look. 
I'm going to rebuild my coachman’'s house, 
and shall want furnitare for it.” 
She went marehing off with her stick, 
taking Thomas Kage's arm when he held it 
jout to her. The rest followed. Mr. Kage 
smiled at the sudden invasion of his pre- 
mises, and hoped they would be found in 
order, 

He need not have feared ; for old Dorothy, 

| iw renewed health, was back 





“* Now you do as I bid you,” she arbitrari- 
ly rejoined. “1 kpow that landlord too 
well; and so do you, Lydia Dunn, | expect 
for be is youre. He'll give a single coat o 

int and a dab o° varnish, and call « room 

ore,” 

I thought tenents had to put a houre 
hab'table at the expiration of a leasc,” in- 
terpesed Mise Canterbury. 

That's as the lease may be worded,” re- 
turned Mra. Garston. “ Ours is this way.— 
Now then, Thomas Kage, where's that 
pencil and paper” 

Putting the ps before him witbout so 
muoh as a smile, he sat down to write what 
she desired: he had grown to obey her almost 
implicitly. It mast be warte of time, he 
knew; and tedious, he feared, to the Miss 
Caoterburys. 

The house was to be and painted 
throughout, and th ly renovated, all 
in the best style and manner; drains were 
to be looked to; a scullery, much wanted, 
sbuuld be built out at the back; the pre- 
mises altoge' her made complete. 

* Is that all?" asked Thomas Kage, look- 
iog up with a laugh as she came to an end. 

* It's all I think of for the present,” she 
ausw.red. ‘ How ever you and peer ~~ 
Kage could have lived with this id 
paper on the wall” (+triki it with her 
stick), “I can’t think. And your mother 
had age tarte in general, Thomas." 

‘We did not like the paper vecanuse it 
lighted up #0 belly; but it is handsome of 
ita kind. 

* Handsome of its kind! You may say 
that of a dancing-hear. If I had a red-pa- 

red room in my houre, I should whitewash 
tover. Give me the list.” 


look of smilicg incredulity om bis counte- 
nance. Ita litue anno her. 

‘1 see; you deem this quite useless— 
weste of time, as you said just now.” 

** 1 am sure the landlord will never do so 
much, nor the balf of it.” be answered. 
‘and in any case, dear Mra. Garston, it 
cannot concern me,” 

** I'll answer for this much, Thomas Kage 
—that the lan‘lord will do every item you've 
written down here. Whether it 1 con- 


him, then, in renewing your own lease.” 


ing me —We will go back again now.” 
When they reached ber garden, Mra. 
Garston led the way indoors to her own 








| 
| 





n, and | tend them. 


dining-room. Ite beautiful paper of white 
and gold was cheerful to see in the midday 
sun, She called their attention to it. 
‘This is the right sort of paper. I like 
an pty rooms, and I like light ones; 
and you don't get either when the walls are 


As be han“ed it to ber, she canght the | 








‘ You must have made it a condition with _ were fully 


j 
' 


‘Never you mind whether I have or of any woman in the country. 
haveu't; don't you be so fond of contradict- to Mre, John Smith did Mre, Jones deter- 





i 
il 
iinet 
i 
ipEsres 


if 





| quiry. 
. For some little time now he had e- 
teemed Millicent Canterbary above : 
| body else in the world; not with that 
love tha: can touch man's beart 
t onoe, bat with a far more lasting friend- 
ship. To what end? since, in spite of Mrs. 
Garston's anger, he did not look upon social 
problems exactly as she did. 
‘* We must step out, Millicent. Your sis- 
ters haye got on the length of the street.” 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Mire. Smith’s Cheese, 
Mrs. Jones, being the newly-married wife 
of a well-to-do young farmer, took it into 
her head one day that it would be 


cern you or not—that is, whether you shall | well for her to learn to make cheese, and 


choose to stop on in the house, or whether , thereby astonish her Henry and the world. 
you f° out of it—it shall be put into proper | Now the whole neighborhood, at 
repair.” sixes and »evens on half-a-dosen 


agreedonone. They all ‘ 
that Mrs. John Smith made the best cheese 
Therefore 


| m me to offer herself meekly for instruction 


a - © art. * 
eo eep early bours at a og 
farmhouse, and Mrs. Jones having no chil- 


| dren to hinder her rapid steps from kitchen 


red. This self-same puttern, if it can be got, | 


shall be put into that parlor of yours, Tho- 
mas Kage.” 

** If you can get the landlord to doit,” he 
answered, humoring her. 

** The landlord happens to be myself.” 

The avowal took them by surprise. Mrs. 





to pantiy, and from pantry to bedroom, 
got ber dinner out of the way, her dishes 
washed, and herself vicely dressed in a new 
pink gingbam, set off by a coquettish ruffled 
white apron, before the great eight-day 
cock in the corner struck two. Down the 
bill and through the lawn she tripped, her 
gipsy hat swinging from her arm, to jearn 
the mystery of making cheese from Mrs, 
John Smith. 

She found that lady's house easily enough, 


Garston made it from her large chair, in | because it was the only one visible for half 
which she had po herself; her gray bonnet a mile or more. And there was no mistak- 
was thrown back; her keen, gray eyes sought | ing the person of the lady berself, because 
theirs; her stick, hell in both hands, gently | she sat in the centre of a great clean-look 
tapped the carpet before her. Never did « | ing kitchen, with a cheese-press at the fur- 
more self-as-er'ing old lady sit for a por- | ther end, and a basket of curd on the deal 
trait. But if some doubt appeared in Thomas | table by her side. 

Kage's face, he might be pardoned. She Mrs. Jones exp!ained her errand, and sat 
saw it; perhaps had been watching for it. reverently awaiting the reply. 

** You'd like to tell me tu my face, thatI | ‘Want to make cheese, eb?” said the 
am saying what is not true, Thomas Kage. | gool old Indy, cutting calmly away at her 
What would your mother have said to such | curd. ‘‘ Well, it’s a waster job, I can tell 
manners? she always trusted me. I have| you. My Hannah was just crazy to learn 
bought the house next door, and I have | when she was about your age, and was going 
bought this. Now then!” to be married. ‘1 should eo like to make a 


| Lydia. 


murmured, 

‘I wished to buy them years 
mother knew that. But that Iandlord, 
acenting the wish, put such a price u 


me no resource now, Thomas Kage.” 

sok 

“Yon. Don't you be insolent—staring at 
me as if I talked Dutch! Could | submit to 
the chance of baving any kind of people 
next tome ’—and you said in my ear months 
ago, you know, that you should give up the 
house when the lease ran out. A travellin 
circus might have come and took it, for all 
I could answer—the grounds are big. So I 
seut for the landlord and, said to bimw, ‘ Put 
on your own price;’ which he di!, and a 
nice price it was: but 1 paid it, and the 
property is mine.” 

**Dear me! that was going to work ina 
very costly manner,” commented Mrs. Dunn, 
who never could refrain from interfering iu 
other people's business. 

Mrs, Garston rewarded her by a sharp re- 
proof. 

‘It was my own affair, Lydia Dunn, If 
it had cost me ten times as much, I should 
have done it. Once my mind is set upou a 
thing, who is to say me nay ?” 

‘*But the waste of money?” persisted 


**Money! I've got enough of that—more 


| than I know what to do with sometimes, 


And now—a last word with you, Thomas 
—* Ab, you little thonght when you pen- 
ned that tine notice yesterday, that it was 
coming tome. I wish you to remain on in 
the next house. I've bought it that you 
may; and whether you pay me rent, or 
whether you pay me none, is a matter of in- 
difference to me. If I were to say I'd not 
receive any, your pride would rise up all 
cock-a-hoop; so I don't say it. But I beg 
you to understand this one thing—if my 
wishes go for maught and you quit the 
house, ic will remain empty, for I shall 
never suffer any other tenant to enter it 
while I live.” 

As if to give effect to the assertion, Mrs. 
Garston brought her stick down with a 
thamp so emphatic that Millicent Canter- 
bury, standing by the chair's elbow, 
backward. They rose to depart; the visit, 
including the time they spent in the other 
honse, had been unconscionably long, as 
Lydia Dunn expressed it. Thomas Kage, 
feeling rather bewildered, prepared to at- 
In going down the garden he 





raled over matters with a critical eye. Mrs. | found bimeelf pulled back by Mra, Garston. 


Garston, without the smallest ceremony, 
| went from room to room till the whole house 
| had been visited, making her comments 
jalou!t, All very 
| tending to the point that it wanted ‘* doing 
jmp, 





disparaging comments, and | remety it ¥” 


The others were well on in advance. 


** You made a mistake once in your life, | it! 


’ 


Thomas,” she said. 


‘What mistake, dear Mra. Garston!" 
“In falling im love with that Kage girl. 


“It is as 1 eay—the place must be re-| You see how she served you. Many a one 


here,” ked Mies Canterbury with a| done,” she observed, coming to an anchor! before you has thrown away the kernel for 


emie ‘We are earlier there than even 
you, Mrs. Garston. Chilling is but a primi- 
tive place ” 


* Earlier are you *" returned the venerable 
. “1 am down to breakfast every 
| morning at nine o'clock, Olive Canterbury, 


in the dining-room. 

and peper, Thomas Kage, and jot down what 

| the landiord will have to do before it's taken 
| by a fresh tenant.” 

* But—it will pot be any business of 


mine," dissented Mr. Kage. | 


** Just you get a pencil | the shell.” 





He emiled a little. 
shell’ 
“She.” And the stick was pointed at 


‘I'm sure I am very glad to hear it,” he | cheexe for Doremus, ma,’ says she. 


| 





\ 
| 
| 
| 








| 


**Are you thinking to | they was ix fifty! 


Dore- 
mus was her husband. And she made one. 


; your | And a pretty thing it was too; no more like 


acheese than my head is. Doremus cuuldn't 


n | eat it, and my Hannah cried like a good one, 
them that I'd not give it him. You have left , great girl as she was.” 


‘*IT suppose every one must learn, Mre. 
Smith,” said Mrs, Jones, blushing as she 
thought of ‘‘her Heury,” and the cheese 
she hoped to make for him. ‘‘ How do you 
begin? What do you do first ?” 

**O, law, child, you just take your tub 
and set it right in the middle of the tloor 
like this, It’s a good long job, I can tell 
you, and you'll be sick enough of it before 
you get through. The first cheese I ever 
mide I thought my mother was just about 
the wickedest woman on the face of the 
earth, because she kept me right at it till it 
was done. I'd a great sight rather play 
po work in them days, just like any other 


‘*And what did she make you do first ”” 
asked Mrs. Jones, thinking to get the need- 
el information in the shape of a story, if in 
no other way. 

**O, law, just as I told you. She made 
me bring out the great cheese tub, and set 
it right in the middle of the floor. And 
just as I had got it there, in come young 

obn Smith—him that I married; and he 

had hurt his eye a chopping up in the woods 
to fix the fences, so the horses couldn't 
jump ont of the paster. His eye was all 
tied up in a bankercher, and he couldn't see 
much to speak on out of the other, for the 
firet I knew he walked right over the tub 
and down he went—kerslam! I was scared 
half out of my wits, for I really thought he 
had breken his neck, but I had to laugh for 
all that, just as gals always will; and be 
was so mad that he picked himself up, and 
marched out of the house as straight as he 
could go. ‘ There,’ says mother, ‘ you have 
Jost him now, Mirandy !’ AndI really thought 
I had, for a week or more, when he never 
come nigh me. But he came round after 
all, and we were married; and a very happy 
life we have had of it, take it with one 
thing and another—” 

“I'm glad to hear it,” said Mrs. Jones. 
‘*What did you do when he fell over the 
tub? Was there anything init? Had you 
put anything in?” 

Law, mo! There hadn't been time, 
when he.come in and fell over it kerslam.” 

And after he had gone, what did you 
put into the tub?” persisted Mrs. Jones. 

‘** Law me, that tub wan't good for much 
after John Smith fell over it kerslam! 
Mother was mad enough when she looked at 
If the hoops was started in one place, 

She made John Bmith 
get ber a new one before he married me, 
and I made my first cheese in it after we 
came home from our wedding jaunt.” 

** And what did you put into the new tab 
the first thing?” asked Mrs. Jones, despe- 


rately. 
What kernel? what “ Wen, you see, I took that tub and set 


it right out into the middle of the floor in 


| my owa bouse, and John be came in to help, 


Mitlicent, who had turned round at the end | and we were just like all boys and girls then, 


of the path to wait. 


“If can read counte- | full of nonsense! 


And I give him » push, 
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0, Oe you leave us when days are 

Will the flowers wither, the leaves grow 
Little “brook, wil the frost your wavelets 
Will the earth be sad as it was last year? 


To the world shall winter come by-and-by ; 
But a leaves shall fall, and flowers 
And the woodland are over the sea, 


in my heart shall be. 


The Secret ef Calverley Court. 


A CHRISTMAS STORY. 


This summer-time 











By tue AvuTnor or “Rutn BAYNARD's 
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CHAPTER I. 
G@UESS-WORK. 


“T hate a m , and I never under- 
stood a quarrel my life.” This enlight- 
pee Wn BRS mh bang 
P y & very personage, 
usually known in our family a: Mee. 
James;” she was the widow of my father’s 
uncle, Mr. James Mackworth, a | of 
about seven and forty years of age, & the 
mother of a son commonly called ‘‘ the Man- 
chester man.” 

The Mackworths of Calverley were an 
ancient family, and Calverley Court was a 
charming old place; but I had never seen 
Crlverley—that was part of our mystery. 

Old Gerard Mackworth, my Aunt James's 
father-in-law, bad been left early a widower 
with three rons, The second had married, 
and he and his wife dying, their only child, 
who was my father, was taken to Calverley, 
and there brought up as the darling of the 
house, 

The eldest son distinguished himself in 
his prof army—and married 
when his father was seventy and himself 
forty-three, a very beautiful 8 who, as 
Lady Mackworth, gloried in her husband, and 
in the title he had won. The youngest 
brother, had also married, but he was child- 
less. 'y father wae sixteen years of 
when his uncle, Sir Thomas, married. e 
had been brought up at the old house, sur- 
rounded by all the bilities that existed 
of his the ; and so great was his 
grandfather's love for him, that if his eldest 
son’s wife, had had no family, the old man, 

ople were sure, would secretly have re- 
Joiced. But Lady Mackworth could not ac- 
company her busband to India because of 
the expected birth of an heir. Sir Thomas 
left her, in the house in London where the 
child waa to be born, and where his father 
remained waiting for the event. 

Then came a terrible day. It brought 
news of Sir Thomas's death; his wife gave 
birth to a girl, and her life was saved only, 
as it seemed, by a miracle ; then, also on 
the same day, after the infant's birth, old 
Mr. Meckworth was knocked down by acab, 
and killed in the street. Lady Mackworth 
knew nothing of the last event fer many 
weeks; but people thought she was recon- 
ciled to the loss by the fact of the child she 
held in her arms being the heiress of the 
whole Mackworth property. 

It was, however, whispered about that Mr. 
Mackworth had openly rejoiced in the new- 
born infant being a girl, and he had been 
hurrying to his lawyer to alter the will by 
which the property was left to Sir Thomas, 
and entailed on Sir Thomas's children, when 
he met with bis death. He had been beard 
to say that Roger—my father—should still 
be his heir; and that he should leave the 
girl seven hundred a-year, which was quite 
enough for a woman. He had been in the 
greatest imaginable state of excitement from 
the moment of bearing of his son's death, 
and of Lady Mackworth's iliness. He was 
extremely fond of Lady Mackworth; but as 
soon as the birth of a daughter, had been 
announced, he had congratulated himself 
openly; and be had started on foot avowedly 
to get to a cab-stand with the least delay, 
in order to give his lawyer immediate direc- 
tions about bis will. As it was, however, 
my father was left with a small for- 
tune, my Uncle James with but little more ; 
and Lady Mackworth with her infant daugh- 
ter, when to live at Calverley. 

Many years had passed since that event- 
fal time. My father had been a hard-work- 
ing man for more than thirty years as an at- 
torney in London. He had become a part- 
ner at last in a well-known house, and he 
had lived as a widower ever since a year 
after my birth. I was just twenty years of 
age at the period when this story begins. 
We had had for about ten years, a Mrs. El- 
lerby to keep house and look after me: but 
my beloved Aunt James, the second wife of 
my father’s Uncle James, was the one who 
was consulted as to all arrangements relat- 

to me; and I loved her, and her only 
child, Cousin John, ‘‘ the Manchester man,” 
as might be expected. Uncle James had 
mended his fortunes by marrying, for a se- 
cond wife, this dearly-loved relative, the 
pleasant and accomp! 
manufacturer. 














twenty-seven, and Aunt James was two 
years younger than my father, who was her 


—— by marriage, when she avowed her 
of mysteries, and that inability 
a F, quarrel, which I have already re- 


But notwithstanding Aunt James, whose 
sweet — face —? have dispelled all 
™ ®@ mystery there was, and a quar- 
—A— t be; but neither of one nor 
the other any body—not even, for a won- 
der, the people most concerned—seem to 
know anythin with certainty. Lady Mack- 
worth, with Judith, who was now over 
thirty years of age, lived in good country 
yl Calverley ; but we never went there. 
I never seen the place, nor Judith, nor 
her mother. All I knew was that my father 
would not go. For several years Lady 
Mackworth had asked him always at Christ- 
mas, and civilly, but firmly, my father had 
always refused her invitations. Since | bad 
come from school neither Lady Mackworth 
nor Judith had ever been in London. We 
knew that, before that time, my father had 
seen them every year when they came to 
town, and bad been frequently staying at 
Calverley, and the precise date of the be- 
ginning of the existing estrangement was 
not known; ite cause and its commence- 
ment was a part of the mystery. 

Gradually, as I grew up, Mrs. James had 
ceased to go to Calverley. ‘‘Oh! I am not 
a Mackworth,” she would say, *‘ and I need 
not go to the Christmas gathering. If I 
went it would look like taking part against 
your father. I don't choose to do that, you, 
my dear aaa being so dear to me: John is 
a Mackworth, and he oan goto Calverley 
when he pleases; indeed, he does go there 
very often ; 
years Judith has —— very odd. 
was such a pity she did not marry Major 
Grey.” 

** Why did she give him up?” I asked. 

‘Part of the mystery; I sometimes think 
it was the beginning of it. Five years ago 
the day was fixed; and the marriage settle- 
ments were made in your father's office. 
The bride-cake was come, and the trosseau 
was made. Judith and Major Grey had 
gone out together to look at the carriage on 


were to come to me here and lunch. She 
came to me alone. She said she had given 
up the marriage. She never told any one 
why she had done this. ‘By no fault of 
Major Grey,” was all she would say. Major 
Grey came tome. I sent for your father. 
But, my dear Mary, your father was like a 
stone, impenetrable. He refused to see 
Judith, tie refused to call on Lady Mack- 
worth when she sent for him. 
thought he knew something of which he 
would pot speak. Lady Mackworth took 


never been in London since. Lady Mack- 
worth has asked him to Calverley again and 
-_ but be has never seen them since 
at time, I am sure.” 

This was all that at twenty I knew of the 
mystery. I used to feel sometimes that 
when my father was overdone with the 
laborious life to which he had not been 
brought up, be felt the hardships of it more 
than formerly. Also I had adopted an idea 


conduct towards Lady Mackworth that good, 
bonested-hearted Mrs. Ellerby did not like. 
She had latterly grown anxious when Chri«t- 
mas came, and vexed about my father re- 
fusing to go to the old home at that time; 
and when a Christmas without the 
usual letter, she actually shed tears. I had 
then asked her if she knew anything about 
this mystery, and she had answered, ‘* Not 
enough to act, dear Mary. Aud then your 
father, like so many men who are fo really 





ed daughter of arich | 
Un her husband's death, | inside such a case o 


tender-hearted and kind, is su very revere 
when be thinks that severity is required of 
him. There is no getting at him, he lives 

f ctament as to this Cal- 


Mrs. James, in possession at that time of | verley mystery.” So the secret and the mys- 


fortane, bad taken a fine Lon- ' tery went on; and no one was ever mure 


that there was something about my father’s | 


but he says that in the last two | 
Oh, it | 





the 
xiow ever known; and when she dressed 
reelf in her pretty matronly way, she 
— like one pleying at — old, 

| poset, w were also m 
sald at sho painted, and ber beautifu 
hair, with hardly a white line in it, looked 
as well as mine did, under the soft white 
lace in which she veiled it so daintily. 
There was always an exquisite freshne-s 
about Mrs. James; ber garments were soft 
and flowing, there was never a rustle nor 
an angle about her; in summer the sight of 
her cooled one like a delicate zephyr, and in 
winter the look of her warm contrasts com- 
forted one. But summer and winter ber 
aweet eyes blessed me, and I read in her 
smile that I might tell her all I felt; in 
truth, she had been born to bless, and she 
was a bleasing accordingly. 

One December day, just as we were all 
thinking of the coming Christmas, and had 
begun to make our usual preparations—for 
my father, though be worked hard to keep 
his place in life, was a man of bountiful 
charities—I had a note from Mrs, James. 
She told me to come to her that evening. 
‘* T shall send for you,” she wrote, *‘ at —* 
o'clock.” I was truly sorry, becaure I was very 
busy; for, nowhere can Christmas be more 
thoroughly enjeyed than in London, among 
the hard-working gentlefulk, though they 
have to buy their bolly, and may do with- 
out misletoe altogether. However, I left 
the store-room, where, arrayed in sproading 
aprons, Mra. Ellerby and I had begun iu 
good time to weigh plams for many more 
Christmas puddi than our own house- 
hold required, and begun to dress for my 
evening with Mre. James, She had direct- 


| ed me what to wear, and as | was to stay 


| the night, she had added her choice of a 


| drees for the morning. 


1 always obeyed her 
in these matters, for that Mra. James's 
taste was perfect was quite like an article 


| of faita with us. 


which their arms were being painted; they | 


I stood before my father to be admired 
before I went. ‘ Ilow do you like me ’” 

** Very much, my darling,” and he bowed 
with a tuuch of pretty ceremony as I drove 
away. 

It was a blazing full moon. She was eail- 
ing along in the high-up heavens, and filling 
the streets with her brightness, as we turn- 
ed corners, and came upon open places 
where the flood of her silver beams rhowed 
forth solemnly. A great winter moon in 


' London is a beautiful thing, with a some- 


always | 


her daughter to Calverley, and they have | 





thing belonging to it that is unknown ¢lse- 
where. There i« the grand contrast between 
the calm above, where in her own great +ea 
of light the majestic watcher holds ov her 
way, and the current of life in the world 
below that affects one strangely. I felt it 
all very keenly. The Christmas was alinost 
come; the holiday to the weary was very 
near at hand; the day of peace was ww 
bless our hearts once more, aud then came 
the thought of my beloved father, with the 
shadow of the mystery on his overwrought 
brow, and the desire that it might go rose 
in my heart like a prayer; and so feeliny I 
stopped at Mrs. James's door, and in another 
moment I was talking to Gorset, the good 
old trusty woman-servant who had come 
down to take possession of me, and capture 
my small bag and the flat parcel that con- 
tained my velveteen gown for the next 
morning. 

Aunt James's house had nothing oppres 
sive about ita beanty. You never felt the 
weight of its costiiness, It was full of the 
atmoephere of welcome, and the only thing 
to be wondered at, in the midst of wonders, 
was the great staud full of monthly rore* in 
the angle ef the «tair#, and there was nothing 
particularly overwhelming in that. Mra. 
James sat at a table in the littie drawing- 
room with a pretty puzzled expression upon 
her face that amused me at once. “ Ob, 
such an odd thing. Mary,” she begun. ‘‘ John 


et,” ° 
fies she anything to forgive Roger? y 
utter want of knowl makes me power- 
lees. Let me go to a pleasanter subject. I 
spoke to John as to his marrying, and was 
giad to hear that he thought of ft. In his 
merry way he said we mizht call the lady 
Mina Jackson, but refused to tell us where 
Mise Jackson was, Judith told Jobn how wel- 
come you would be. You might bring Misa 
Javkson with you if you liked to do so’ "— 





then Mrs. James looked at me with eyes 
brimful of amusement. 

I felt thunderstruck, ‘‘* Miss Jackson !'" 
I exclaimed: ‘ who is Mies Jackson?” 

“That is the odd thing, There is no 
Miss Jackson,” said Mra. James. ‘John 
had no idea of his joke being taken so seri- 
ously until be read Lady Mackworth's note, 
Now, what are we to do?” 

Just at that moment the door from the 
larger room opened: a man emerged from 
the shadowy grandeur and stood in the light 
of the wh blazing fire by my side. 
" Mary,” he said, will you be Miss Jack- 
sour” 

My aunt rose up quickly. I saw sudden 
tears glittering like diamonds in her soft 
eyes. Bhe glided away by another door, 
and then Jobo said: 

** Will you be my wife, Mary? I have 
loved you a) time.” 

I cannot tell how that evening passed— 
perharm nobody cares about knowing; but 
before I went — on the fullowing day, 
when my father very gladly consented to 
my engagement, it had been settled that I 
was to spend the Christmas with my aunt 
somewhere; certainly not in London: and 
Jobn nad written to Lady Mackworth saying 
that he and his mother were coming—and 
Miss Jackson / 

I could hardly call myself a consenting 
party. Jobn was full of fun, and very will- 
ful, too, on this matter; bia arguments I 
fet to be not altogether ill fenaled. yet I 
begged heartily to be allowed to tell my 
father. 

* He can't let you go, if he is asked; he 





never seen « Christmas out of London! Look 
beck into your life, Roger; do you never 
ne for « true old-fashi 

ristmas, such as eve ear brought to 
* * 77 

“I would rather not look back,” be said, 
with a chilli 


me 

ene ttt Landon carly, and we bed 
Calverieg. —— 
| meg 3 there was rain 
oarriage-windows, and dimming yoy A 
joke, and anticipetions Siddy waste 
ontertal . John was to manage every- 
ay: ty with gifts an with te- 
jolcing; and, above all, I was to ese Cal. 

ia 
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How like old times it 
—and this would be 
having! 

Thus, amidst such prophetic welcomes, 
we got through the hall, and up the stair- 
case, where stiff figures of men and women 
watched us from their picture-frames on 
the walls, into the cedar perior, where 

anels of the sweet-smelling wood, dividing 
ong plotures of tapestry, lined the room. 
The fire was blazing, the candles were 
lighted, bright-colored tiles gleamed about 
the chimney, and a high mirror in a white 
and gold frame glistened from the mantle- 
shelf to the cornice; a gayer sight can 
scarcely be imagined, heightened as it was 
by the old-fashioned chatse-longuca, and pic- 
turesque arm-chairs, all white and gold like 
the looking- glass, with crimson velvet covers. 
I took one charmed admiring look round 
this ** painted chamber,” and then returned 
Lady Mackworth's greeting. 

* This is Mins Jackson," she said, 

** My Mins Jackson,” raid John, with em 
phasis, and a touch of merriment in hia 
voice that might have told anybody, I thiuk, 
that he was paging them a trick. 

Lady Calverley, however, appeared not to 
notice his manner, she only looked steadily 
at me. ‘My doar,” she said, ‘we are 





can't,” said Auut Jamens. 

** Lady Mackworth can't let you come, if 
she knows beforehand; she can't,” said 
Cousin John. 

In vain | asked why? I only got the same | 
enawer from both of them: ** Your father, | 
after his conduct to Lady Mackworth, could | 
not let you go;” and, ** Lady Mackworth, | 
alter your father's persistent refusals to go | 
to Claverley, could not say more about your | 
coming than she has said already.” 

Then Jobn added what decided me 

“If the mystery is ever to be swept out 
of our lives, some sacrifice must be made. 
Let us get into the house, and let us then 
tell your father, and get bim there if we 
can, Besides,” argued John, ‘as my wife 
you muat see Calverley; and our taking you 
now will just be like a Christmas juke --as 
good asaplay. You must go, Mary; Cal 
verley is the dearest old place in all the 
world.” 


CHAPTER II 
AN OLD lot 

** Well,” said my father, putting us into 
the railway-carriage, ‘* let me hear from you 
to-morrow, if possible, and teil me where | 
you have made up your minds togo, This 
is an odd fancy of yours, Mra, James, to 
spend your Christmas away from your own 
good home.” 

“No; not odd,” she said, amiling ‘ | 
am determined to see Christmas ayain in 


the pure country, where the great trees are 
standing still, and the earth lies barren | 





waiting for the spring. Why, Mary has| 


going to be friends, I think, But I must 
speak with Mra, James now, There in 
Baines; go, my love, to your room with 
her.” Thus dismissed, and gently urged by 
a touch from John's hand ou my shoulder, I 
went towards the door 

Refore | followed the woman-servant out 
of the room, | looked back, and I saw what 
made me stop for an instant in absolute 
terror 


This last glance had shown me a door in 
the very corner at the furthest ond, partly 
in the shaduw of a large Indian cabinet, and 
in that doorway, which was open, was a 
woman in a dark dress, looking at me. She 


entirely to forget that I could see 
muly 


seemed 
her. She was looking at me, and me 
In my life I had never seen such a face, It 
was not ugly, but it was ablaze with an in 
credible curiosity, and an eagerness which 
struck me as inhuman, Whoever she was, 


she stood there holding one of thore twist d 
wax tapers which we all know, and of which 
the coil was in her hand and the end lighted, 
and flaring up into her face. The strong 
lights and shadows no doubt disfigured her; 
but the sight struck me immovable, and | 
looked up in John’s face for help “Go to 
my father's room; I will come there,” he 
sad. And so I moved away in a helpless 
sort of obedience, ike ove im a Jream, yet 
hearirg Baines say that my room was next 
to Mra. James's, and that there was a door 
of communication; and that Gowet would 
alee nthe little tower room clone by. I made 
no answer; luckily there was no need of 
any; for in an instant | was left with Gos- 


set by her mistress'’s fire; and, feeling in a 























































































































































strange wooder work), at preeent inhabited 
hy ove dreadfal woman's face, 1 sat down 
on the rofa and looked around 

It was a hand: ome room, with a low, long 
mullicned wiedow, filled with diameund 
paned giass, acrom: half of which « besvy 
green cloth curtain was drawp, and the 
wintry beavens g'ieawed through the other 
There were long, varrow, biue looking 
mirrors, in white painted frames, in the 
room, and I looked of a mort ghartly com 

lexion as I raw myrelf reflected to them 

nervous terror made me shudder « div 
trearing renee of being in the wrong place, 
and dviog the wrong thing, overcame me 
Ove thougbt after another chased through 
my brain, and I was overwhelmed with rud 
den misery, This was the place from which 
my father bad gone in bu youth to work 
for his bread in London. thie was the 
home which, fur yeare, he had refared 
te visit, aod to which he had steadily re 
fused to let me come Ilow did 1 dare to 
be there without his leave’ What had | | 

’ 





I was thoroughly humbled by the oon 
fusion of mind that oppressed me And at | 
Chiietmas time | had venture’ on this, when | 
the thought of the wonderful Nativity should | 

ve us child like hearts, and the cuntem pia 

of the Divine eubmi sion shoul! 61! our 
souls with obedience. What had I done? 

1 was more frightened an! miserable than 
Jean tell, Ang Gueset’s shadow flitted on 
the wall, an’ in and out of those ghortly 
mirrots; and the giass in the great massive 
window reflected the fire at play, looking | 
ebeerful in spite of my subdued, humiliated, | 

ntant self, and making f(lasving red and | 
yeliow dart+, aa if it mocked me. There! 
sat, spoechices and appalled, while Gowet, | 
astounded into silence by the magnificence | 
of the old Mackworth home, laid out a vel. | 
vet dress for my aunt, and a gay green wilk | 
for me. 

Bat I could not recover myreclf, The 
thought of the deceit under which I had got 
entrance there mortified me; the feigned! 
name became a horror; and the wonder as 
to what my dearly loved father might say 
was just the one thing more than I could 
bear; then the door opened, and in came 
Jobn and Mra. James I threw myself into 
her arms fp an agony of dletrena. 

‘Hush hush!" How she soothed me! 
* Lady Mackworth has been told,” she whis- 
pered. 

Very prudently Gowet disappeared, car 
ring my gown tuto the janer room, 

“We told ber that we eonld not ank your 
father, John did it so well.” I looked at 
him through my tears, and forgave bim, of 
course, upon the spot, “ile «aid he had 
taken advantage of her mirtaking his play 
for earnest, and aa she hed said his wife 
that was to be might come, he bad made his 

roposals finm«diately, and brought you, 
en he asked ber plainly what was the 
nature of the old estrangement between her 
and your father John said that he hada 
right to know, and that you had a right to | 
share his knowledge. And what do you | 
think she said?" LT looked op eagerly. “She! 
declared, and, speaking of this solemn time, | 
she took heaven to witness, that she Jil not | 
know. Thatrhe had written asking bim to 
tell her: Christmas after Christmas she had | 
written asking him te come to the house 
where he had lived so long, where so 
many survived who loved him will; bat he 
had always, in the fewest words, refuscd 
Christman after Christmas she hal wrttun 
again to ask what it was that bal! change 1! 
him, bat never but once the last time 
had he answered ber entreaty Then he 
had written these wore, * Lean never come 
to Calverley, till * then he left a long blank, 








of which she eould not pueces the meanimny, 
thea followed there few words more | 
believe that Foam incapable of injuring a 
woman | cannyt even contemplate the 


pos ibility at thi Christmas time” 

We looke! at each other in a dumb be 
wiklerment At last Join spoke, ** Mary, 
how mach do you know of your father's life 
in your childbocdl® 

“Nothing,” IT raid 


lived in the same } 


‘except that he has 


rouse, and been the best 


of men.” 

Yes weall know that,” he earl, ‘and 
nobody can outlet Hut, Mary, when did 
Mra Pilerbe etolive with you ¥" Ptold 
him ‘Did vour father know ber hef re" 

* He knew her busbend.” [said “ He 
Wasa eturreon wed I ink my father was 
with him when be diel Why do you ask? 


! inquired 
Keeause Mos. PE lerby knows something, 
1 faves 
* Yea.’ Leaid, ** «he knows of La'v Mack 
worth’s she speaks of Cousin 
But ther he ts fond of 
us and & pariizan, aad wishes Cousin Judith 


Judith sometimes 


head newer been boro Jotn laughed, and 
ro te make hbimeelf fit to be 
Aunt James and me t 


gaki be must 
eer! and so he lef 


gether 

It bod been arranged that our first meal 
at oid Calwerlow should be a sociable tea, so 
when we were teady we went egain to the 
Cedar parlor we were jolned by Jobo just 
Oulsule the door, who looked me over with 
& pleasant eceutioy 

“TP hope there are no pins out of place,” 
he wil, * Juaith would tiseover the fact of 
@ Bieyie hair bea awry she bas been 


awfully scoured, eorehow: bat don't be dis 


couraged, Mary ” 

What asud en comfort came in the fact 
of wy old cousia not being there when we 
entered the ro m. for over thirty” tean age 
of cone ‘erable aniiquily 'o un ter twenty 
ope, as age to be feand, aud erttiieised, and 
Occar tionally even taken offence at, if tt ar- 


rave ite fon punk, for tue'ance, of indulges 
ta Any EX Ur one inte those regions of eweet 
simplioity where poeple wear white muslin 
end real fowere io their hair When the 


deor was opened, and I had had time to look 
around me, there was no Coaem Judith, and 
myerpurit felt free again and my quakiog 
heart rey aed 

Oe ober glance I gave at the door in the 
corner Bat a thick heavy peoiere bad been 
drawn before it. am! a ing table leaded 
with oold eatables, with @ briuliant lamp io 
Lhe contre, etxes) ta tromt of that, so 1 was 
ssic and oomforicd 

“This m= me Mie Jacksoo exclaimed 
Jobo vow, in a tone of rancy triumph, the 
@ipienation having bern mude 

Lady Mack «orth sand, * la that, or in any 
Other charac sr, sou are weloome . but mins 
of all m sour owr Phen she hiseed me, 
and | jews. fd at Der kind face, wlich wasa 
ea! ume too, and felt that | mest lowe her in 
spite of the mystery, aad whatever the 
quctic! might be 


CHArTER III 
A REVELATION 
The room in which we stor! on this eve 
uing of Loe twenty-third of Decee. ber, cheer 
fully brig bt, and Giveing with welcome, 


| Ingily om any garden bench— these are sum- 


| thing could be more likely to melt away all 


| mye ech.” 
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made one feel immediately at home. This 
senration, always aoinde-cribably celightfal, 
belongs to the winter, and the winter only; 
and epecialiy and undoubtedly to Christmas, 
in virtue of « bundred associations, Suam- 
mer base no such gift as this with which 
winter ie eo happily endowed. The sun may 
tempt one ont under the blue sky; it epens 
doors and windows, brings people together 
on las o*, and among the woods aad Helga, 
am! pericoe takes them inte the shadowy 
groves under pretence of closer com ioa- 
ship; bat idle rest. a sort of en lan- 
guor, a oomtemplation of the ful of the 
earth a feeliog that in euch an atmosphere 
one oould live anywhere, get peaee under 
the shelter of any rock, and rest, leaateg 


mer sensations, atterly destructive of that 
delicious sen-e of bome and comfort with 
which the weloome of a good house, properly 
conducted, blesses you in the winter time, 
All this wae felt te perfection at Cal A 
The sight of the plentifully-«pread table, 
fragrance of coffee and tea, the eufficiency 
of tight, the agreeable glow on all that sur- 
rounled us, and the enjoyable warmth of 
the atrno«phere made one wish to be confi- 
dential, quarrels were an impossibility in 
the world of that cedar parlor; and as 
scorets, who could keep them ta mm 
kindness of that genial welcome? 

Laty Mackworth kisved me and said, “I 
wich your father was here,” I wished it too, 
with alliny beart; for I felt that not any- 


stiffness from his heart than the glow of 
that house, in the Christmas kindness that 
had begun to gleam apes us. 

“Where is Judith?” asked Joho. And 
then | began to remember that there was 
an unexplained mystery which we were 
there to discover, and again I wondered if 
the face I bad seen in the doorway was our 


ovunio's 

“Judith will not to-night,” said 
Lady Mackworth. ‘She is tired. She has 
helped to give away our dole to day. It is 
an old custom, my love," she sald, turning 
tome. ‘It lasta from ten in the mornin 





to four in the afternoon, Deer, beef, anc 
bread, and to some who have been bore and | 
who have lived on the property, money. To- 
morrow, being Christmas Eve, the othing | 
and blankets are given away ; Judith wishes | 
to give that aleo With ber own hands; and 
this year she adds to the usual gifts a piece 
of gold—-ten shilliogs to every child born | 
sivee Christmas last. I am glad; for she | 
has shrunk for several years from all exer- | 
tion—#be lives like one in a sad dream.” 
Lady Mackworth's face grew hard as she | 
wai this, 
bad till considerable remains of the beauty | 
of girlbaod in her straight featares and fair | 
skin, but she looked singularly hard in the | 
outhnes of ber features, and in the quick- | 
coming little frown that contracted ber face | 
as che spoke of Jadith. Rho was emall and 


thin, and dressed in rich eoft-fowing black | preparation of the settlements upon himself,” | 


silk. Her hair was as white as enow, and | 


‘When was it?” said Aunt James; before 
or after her at to M Grey *" 

* Oh, cohen ions before; bat I will tell 
you. She tarmed « little towards Joho and 
me. an’ went oa-—- 

“When you were five or six years olf, 
Mary, and when Judith was seventeen, she 
was desperately in love with y wor father. I 
did net wonder at it. He was only thirty 
five, aed just the kind of character in which 
« girl like Judith would be eure to delight 
He was ow 


isappoia 
her yet. Nevertheless, tefore qoins, be had 
ken to me with more of a lover 
an he had ever shown before, But the 
vo | came, and we were again in London, 
ndith bad many admirers, Your father 
was much with us, but he gave place to 
others. He thonght his hour of triumph 


| was come; that Judith, baving the power to 


marry many, would now choove only bim. 
Then, one sad day, tired of being tried, she 
told me she ned essapted Major Grey. I 
was miserable. I thought my heart wonld 

reak; but Roger's conduct now was very 


extraordinary. To me he would show all | 
I looked at her attentively. She , his distress, shedding even passionate tears | must manage it.” 


in his wretchedness; but to her, to Judith 
he was the elderly, kind, almost parental 
friend; and during the me gon which the 
engagement lasted be made Jadith mistress 
of every detail as to the property, helped 
finally to fix the wedding-day, row 5 Bors the 


** How good of my father!" | exclaimed ; 








deorway. But I bad heard her story since 
and I thought that the first curiosity, ® 
now the raid welcome, were both in some 
degree ¢xplained. 

“It ie a thaw,” she went on, looking at 
John “Hark” And so, listening, we 
beard the droppings from the silver trees 
falling with steady, ceascless sounds on the 
stones outaide 

‘* Have you been ont ?” he asked. 
| “Yee; hours ago Dame Margery sent for 

me. She nursed me when I was an infant, 
you know. I found ber ill in the bospital in 
London once; do you remember ?" 

“Ob, yea; I know her. You brought her 
here. I know her very well,” said John. 
* Javhe ill?’ 

“She is very ill I promised to see her 
agaio. I ouly came back for something she 
wanted. I must go now.” Then she again 
went to the window and looked out, as if 
unwilling to go, and such a weary face as 
she showed, T shall never furget. Poor 
Judith! She was taller than women in 
general, with a strong face, and an extrvor- 
Givary quantity of dark-brown hair, which 
slitte with a yellowish hue upon it in 
the atong light of the lamp that burned 
above it. I thought how hand-ome she 
would be if her face bad not lost something. 
Sbe pat her band to her head with a gesture 
of fatigue, as if mind as weil as body was 
quite worn out, and then again she looked 
at me. 

The dreadful vacancy that even disfigured 
her face quite shocked me. It was like the 
face of one who bad lost her wy. It so 
affected me, that I seid, ‘Oh, dou't go; er 
let John go with you.” It seemed some- 
thing dreadful for this forlorn woman ‘o go 
forth alone into the dripping night. ‘ You 
are surely not thinking of going alone?" I 


She rmiled. 
“It is not far. There, just beyond 


great cedars. I walk acress the turf. 
It is not there. It is not being 
alone. It is not knowing what to do,” she 


said, “‘ Mary,” she went on, ‘‘ once | longed 
#0 much to see you; once I loved you ve 

much—there; don't come near me, child, 
with your pretty dress—I am dripping wet. 
But you bring back the old days wheu I was 
no older than you are. But you and John 
believe in each other. And so, John, you 
had to play us atrick before you cvuld show 
— promised wife ;” and she gave a low 

gb, which was very sweet. 

“Oh, don't » of that,” I said, blush- 
ing. “Since I have been in this house I 
have been miserable about it. I don't now 
know what my father will say, but John 





I . for I felt the awkwardness of 
| having mentioned my father to Judith. She, 
| however, did not seem to feel it. 

‘1s four father very strict ?”’ she asked. 

‘* He is bonorable, and he would dislike 
| using @ wrong name even in a joke.” 

“Yet John got you into Calverley with 
| his ingenious adoption of my mother's mis- 


over her cap was thrown a little black veil | ‘ how like his wonderful unselfish character! | take; aod you may tell your father that I 


of exquisitely fine lace. She was perfectly 
uptight, stiff in the back, and email in the 
waist; and when rhe spoke of Judith living 
like one in a sad dream, the white eyebrows 
contracted. and her brown eyes were fastened 
on me with an odd, questioning glance in 
them 

I cannot now imagine how I dared to be 
wo bold, but IT said in anewer to that look, 
* Hine Jadith’s «tate of mind or health any 
thing to do with my father, La‘y Mack- 
worth *" 

Khe anewered by another question, ‘* Does 
Roger never speak of her’” 

Never,” To eaid: “and euch a strange 
rilenoe towards both ber and you cannot but 
have made me wonder.” | 

* Yes," she avnewered, ‘there ia an elo- 
quence in eilence even greater than in 
And in so saying she led the way 
to the tea table. 

We were all silent 
two she went on, TI have no idea of what 
vour father's feelings may be Lorly know, | 
asl su; pose we all know, that he once loved 
Judith very much.” 

I dropped my tea-+poon in 
wet. 

‘Judith (" exclaimed Mra, James, in the 
roft tones of a breathless surprise. And 
Jobn came back from the sile table, where | 
he had been carving a vention pasty, with | 
the kuife and fork in bis band, and eteod by | 
bis aunt's mde. Hie whole face wae lighted | 
up by an amused astonishment. ‘ We are! 
the children of amazement,” he said, ** Don't 
take our appetites away, but tell ua the 
whole after tea.” 

Laly Mackworth gave him one of those 
lowing glances which are the rewards of 
spotlceniidren, and we began to eat, John 
keeping up eome tively talk about the inter 
views he bad been having with some of the 
old people om the e-tate, who always treated 
him as if he were still a boy, and so getting 
over the meal-time pleasantly 


But after a minute or | 


astonish 


Loertainly longed for it te be ower, My 
mind was full of my Cather What should 
| feel when | knew hie bistory better’ 1 


coukl searcely pay any attestion to Joho's 
merry talk, 1 was so occupied with more ae 
rious things, My father bad always been | 
ene of my heroes The story of hia boy 
| 
| 
! 


bowl, and bis hard worked manhood, I koew 


very wel Lhknew the hard aide of the pic. | 
tom, and something | knew of the shurt, 
aad etory of his two yeara of wedted life; 


but LT khnew nothing of the other side —of 
rew words of lowe and bope, 1 heew no- | 
thing; of the possible return to Calwerles 
with a fond wile, and as ite master, 1 had | 
pever guessed 

Of late years he bad grown pale and thin, 
sud he looked worn and weary very ofte 
but | had newer thought of anything weigh 
jog on bis increasing years beyond the vally 
teil of the bread wiener, which he would 
never leave off And then | began to recall | 
hia face and form, and | knew that, mt. | 
withstanding the often weary footstep, and | 
the apiritiess eye, he was one of the hand- 
somest men that human sight ever re-ted 
on, so thinking, | followed Lady Mack 
wor h'. eve 

* Look at that picture at the end of the 
room the ove on the left," she sand; ** who | 
iit?” ! 

It was the portrait of a youth of fifteen, | 


perhaps, standing with bis hand on a grav 
bhouna'sneck It was my father, asa boy, be 


fore his ume marred, when be was lake t | 
oa as the hewrof Calv.ciey I gotup quie\iy, 
a Went to look at it The bell was race 
and we all tood tail imy of thi« real vy beau 
tiful pertrait se the thogs were removed | 
from the tew-table. Oa the door being shat | 
Lele Mackworth turned towards the fire, | 
«bere easy chairs aod sofas invited m-, are! 
whiting dowa she earl, as she handed my ; 
sunt @ fie-sernen, “1 was glal when i} 
thought that, ty a marriage with Judith, he | 
would Come into bis own egain; | was very } 
fond of him, and very glad” 


| selfishness as often as nobility. 


| which belped t 


| thoar, and tha 


How noble!" 

** It was nobility ran mad, my dear girl,” 

d Lady Mackworth. ‘ Honest love should 
be honest spoken. 
weighing of earthly powessions against the 
pure love of a woman's heart is but a par- 
row-minded thing, and should be called 
If Judith 
had not been rich and the mistress of Cal- 
verley be would never bave tried her so 
eruclly. I thought Roger wrong, and I told 
him so. But there was nothing to say against 
Major Grey, so the day was fixed. You 
know the rest, | suppose, She came bone 
to me one morning in London—sbe said she 
had given him up. She bas never been the 
same woman since; and no entreaties from 
me bas ever brought your father to my vide 
from that hour to tha, But there is a mys- 
tery somewhere, It is not only disappointed 
love. He now, | fear, dislikes Jadith, aud 
I believe he disapproves of me. [lis notes 


| have bad strange Uints in them of something 


that might be done. It ia the greatest of 
perplexitica, / Anew nothing. 1 cannot 
even guess at what they wean —for Jadith, 


too, hae her mystery, Only the other cay | 


she said to me,‘ He will come again one 
dav; but fam not etrong enough yet.’ 1 
raid, ‘ Does it depend on you” She enly 
answere!,' J wos corn to a cross.’ What am 
lto do” 

It was impowille not to pity Lady Mack- 
worth; bat we could vot belp ber. Judith 
was turned thirty, and, as we knew throuph 


| John, who-e virus to Calverley bad been 


frequent, of a singularly sileut deposition; 
leading her own |:fe, full of chantable plars, 
hever courutine anybody, and only bar- 
gaining that Lacy Mackworth should make 
herelf the mistress of the place, and leave 
ber to fo low he: own way. 

All this, by little apd little, was that 
evening confe-se! to by her mother with a 
thousand tender excuses, #0 that we grew 


jinto sudden frendsbip, touched by the 


charity that sweetened all her serrows, and 
by the hupe that she ofven expreswed that 
eur coming woul!) produee some pood Sa, 
impere ptitly, the hours wore away ti] it 


| Wus time to po to bed 


CUAPTER IV. 
A Voicl IN THE XxXnr 

We all left t room together; but, ;ast 
as we were outside the door, Lady Mack- 
worth called back Mes. James, and John 
and | were lett alone He Knowing the 
house well, led ine aside just out of the pas- 
anuyre ints a cdecp reeess having a window, 
i ght that partof the house, 
and being fitted up with a table and two 
long sofas pis i opposite to each otber 
against the wali oa eseh side as we entered, 
A lamp from t « ceiling was shedeing down 
a strong light, a | we eaw the tall figure of 
& woman lookin from the wineow, which 
was uvcurtaine |, owt inte the night. When 
she heard our foouseps, she tarned round— 
‘Why do you pr" whe sabi; “al as you, 
Jorn, is 14 not ' 

* Yes, Judith, 
sacred, 

She advanced 


and bere is Mary,” be an- 


a step or two, aml then 
, at me, as 1, inde d, alxo 
Soe was dressed in a shaggy 


wtood Bull looks 
looked ay het 


dark-brown carmeut, which covered her to | 


the feet, and ste held a blacac straw hat ia 
her har rh 

* Don's come toe near; | am wet,” she 
said; and then | obwerwed that the long 
Diack feather «as gopping on ¢ 
MOsbure sbeei visibly oa 
her reach chris efoe We cova . answer 
the had bee speak again, ** So thix is 
Mary’ Wut a prety ont 1 it is!” And 
teen she fixed Lic eyes upon me with a 
strange, ea), vet almost bowing oon, wheel 
cootrastel proa'ly with the expres io I bad 
seco before, fur now I Buew that it Was 
truly this same womaa blo had lolowed 


» the oan 


}me with wild, curtuus eyes fio the oper 


And that continued | 


| was very g to see you.” Then again 
| she said, in a dreary tone, ** But I must gu 
| now.” 

**Come, Mary,” said Juhn, cheerfully, ‘it 
won't take a mioute, It is only eleven 
o'clock, Go and change that gown for your 
travelling dress; there are plenty of water- 
proofs, See, the moon is brig st, and we will 
all three gow Dame Margery if Judith must 
go.” 

“IT must,” she whispered, with her eyes 
on me, as if wondering what I should do. 
- course | had instantly decided to obey 

ohn, 

** | will be back in five minutes,” I ex- 
claimed; and so ran off to my reom, 

' think that I ec .uld not have been more 
thin ten minutes putting on my black serge 


“God can make all things right. But you 
are not Lady Mackworth's chil.!. 1 sew ber 
cbild dea’; and who you are | do not know.” 

Thea Joba went forward, aud said, 

“You know me, Dame. | came to bear 
this that you have said. I bave written it 
down as your dying statement—Jndith is 
not the infant that Lady Mackworth bore 
ia Loudeon—hber only child.” 

** That child died,” she sail, with enerzy. 
“1 bad @fty poaode to see to ite burial.” 
Then she gave one dcop sigh, and murmared 
some pious words which die! away from her 
lips unfinished, for the end had come. The 
deaf woman in ebarge was by our side now. 
She took it very quietly, saying that old 
Margery bad lected than ehe had ex- 
pected, and that she felt sare she would 
never see another Christmas i 

“1 wiil rend in Mra. Jenkins,” said Jadith, 
slowly wiping the tears from her eyes, Bo 
we left the cottage. 

John helped me up from where I hed 
knelt down—tfor 1 could not see those last 
moments standing—and he said, ‘* Keep 
with Judith. I shall gow your di- 
rectly,” 

His words startled me—go to my father 
directly —sent, as it were, by that voice in 
the night. I was speechless as I looked into 
his face. 

Judith returned, and Mre. Jenkins with 
her, who went into the cottage and left us 
there standing in the moon-ligut, which was 
now as bright almost as day. 

**] can walk to the station, and be ready 
for * —* London — leaves _— 
in an hour. | am going straight te our - 
sin Roger, Juluhy be mest know this im- 
mediately,” said John. 

** And tell him,” said Judith, * that T first 
heard this from Dame Margery, to whom I 
went to carry fruit and flowers in the bos- 
pital he knows of, the very day I broke off 
my marriage with Major Grey —thal was my 
reason for breaking ut of. Bat she could 
never tell me more than she said to-night. 
A surgeon, whom | have never found, knew 
more, she said. And I did not tell Ruger at 
once, because it was hard to believe she 
spoke truly; it was harder still to believe 
evil of one I have loved as my motber for 
so many years, Ah,” she went on, “it is 
her loss that rends me—that she shonid 
have done that awfal thing—that the mar- 
riage by which she wished to repair her sin 
should have failed. Tell Roger that it is 
not my own loss in this dear place that 
troubles me, it is the loss of more than a 
mother—the knowl of her crime that 
has driven me to despair sometimes. Except 
on her death-bed 1 could never have per- 
fectly believed old Margery. Tell Roger I 
believe her now. Yet it is not 7 who can 
aceuse Lady Mackworth. I love ber so— 
worse than an orphan though | am!” 

She turned away towards the house, and 
Jobn, giving my hand one loving grasp, and 
looking a thuusand kind promises into my 
face, sprang over a low gate that led from 
the cottage-garden into the road, and was 
gone, I went quickly to Judith’s side and 
walked away with her. We neither of us 
spoke till we reached the house. Two men- 
servants were standing withia the door, and 
as we passed through she eaid, “* Mr. Back- 
worth is gone to don, He has walked 
to the station. Good-night.” 

We went up-stairs together, and she 
stopped at my room-dvoor; I felt that I 
oould not leave her. ‘' Let me come with 
you,” I said; “I only want to see Aunt 
| James first.” She smiled, and put her candle 
| down on the table as if she were willing to 
wait. 1 found my aunt sitting up, looking 
| bright and beautiful as was her way. 

“Oh, you runaway,” she said, * where 
have you been ?” 

**T am bere now, just come back!” I said. 

** Then go to bed and get to sleep quick- 





and buttoning my waterproof cloak about | ly.” So I kiseed her, and got back to Judith. 


me. My etrongest boots, iny thickest veil 
wrapped round my face and hat, a fur col- 
lar fastened close; and to equipped for a 
mooulight walk this Christmas night, I left 
my room, end found John waiting where, on 
a table in a corner, stood the chan ver can- 
dlestick: and a lamp burning. 

**Come this way,” he said: and then I 


hall where armor bung on the wails, and the 
great ancers of seme syed stags stretched 
out ther jogced lengths above the dark, 
bright-polished doors. At any other moment 
I mu-t have «topped to gaze and gosip; but 
now, on Jubn’s arm, | was pulled along, and 
we soou stood together beyond the house on 
the wide gravel by our Cousin Judith’s side. 
She never spoke, but walked on quickly 


though a Jense grove of wees, where from | ing over the fire. 
| clock ticked off the miputes, and told out 


tue branches fell slowly upon us great drops 
from the thawing icicls that had made the 


Her room was not far off, and we sent Baines 
away, who was waiting there. 
The a-pect of the apartment was more 





that of a sitting-room than a bed-room. It 


| was full of books and pictures, having a little 


canopied bed in one commer with gay r.#e- 
colored satin furniture, looped back with 
gold-colored cord, A large arm-chair and a 


foliowel bin down a turret staircase into a | comfortable sofa occupied opposite sides of 


the blazing fire; and the room, which was 
not large, felt and looked like a place where 
the maiden mistress of an old home like 
ours might muse away a good portion of her 
life. Yet Judith’s musings had not been of 
any enviable stort, and the strong attraction 
I felt to ber was made up of pity for the 





past, wonder in the present, and, as to the 
future, of an indefinable fear. We rat brood- 
We ecarcely spoke. The 


the hours as they passed away. Judith took 


word leok so strangely bright a few hours | my hand, and fondled it sometimes, always 


bee fo e 

When we got out of the shadow we were 
on the sbort, hard turf, with the moon 
throwing our shadows ip giant leng'bs be- 
fore us, Still Judith never epuke. 


Bat at | fered. 


looking then into my face with strange 
speculative eyes, as if sho were wondering 
over how things might have been, and how 
our relations to each other might have dif- 
Then I would smile till she smiled 


last, after nearly a quarter of an hour of | again—but we seldom spoke through those 


me, 
‘* It as in the ficet of 
Dame Margery lives. 


quick walking, she stopped and looked at 


we cottages that | said, ** He bas seen your father. 
1. @ enter them on | would go there straight. 


bours we stayed together in the friendly 
warmth till the clock struck four; then she 
I think he 
I think he would 


this eide; at the back 1 a road leading | rouse them even f:om their beds.” 


through the deer park to the town at which 
the cariagwe met you. Mary, sbe is very ill 
—e*he thuoks her elf dying, or Lebould not 
bave come here to see her again to-night. 
Arve you afraid 1 said that I bad no fear. 


* Now, Joun,” she said, ** stand within the | bed. 


oor, aud do not let her see you. LIler bed! 
is curtained uff. The woman she lives with, 


aod who may be sitting up, is deaf; and the | hk 
gitl watthe house waiting for my return, | 
| holding up a small bottle, labelled ** lauds- 


aud for the chance of my having anytuing 
torend back, | will peri all om what you 
may hear. What | have for years been won- 
deriog over, asking myself if I ought to 
utter il, sec kiog some one to say it tov, she 
may eay, perhaps, and you may bear. And 
th n, John, act for me, and—and Heaven 
bless you tais Christmas time !" 
| She never stopped for an auswer, but 
pushing the cottage-door open, walked 
straight into the bouse. A dark, thick cur- 
tain was huog half across the room; and as 
the ;ut it aside I saw by the bright fre- 
ligt, that alow bed had been placed clo-e 
to the window, on which an aged woman 
was lying with her face turned towards us. 
Her eyes were shut, aod for a moment I 





re.lly believed that she was dead. I was 
goiog to rush forward to a woman who was | 
hat asleep by the fee, when Dame Margery | 
opened her eyes and fixed them on Ju- 


jdih, She ted to speak and to thank ber | 


for comiag again, bat her words were j 
ecuro ly aiticuiate, The deaf woman roused 
bere i’, and stouxl up respectfully; and j 
Judith, in a steady, soft an tertoue, said, | 

* Telime again, pow, as you he within a | 
short Lime of the bour of vesth. what you | 
have aready told ine many tuwes. As Gad 
eoall jadge yoa, tobi me all ,ou koow.”’ 

“1 can only say the same arain,” sue said. | 








“{ know he would,” I answered 

“Then I can rest. It is all out of my 
bans uow,” she said. 

So | got up and left her; I reached my 
own room with soft footsteps and went to 
in the morning—it wus Christmas Eve 
—l weut to her again. She was in a deep, 
—— ep. Lady Mackworth stood by her 

side. 


** She spoke to me,” said Lady Mackworth, 


num.” ‘She told me she bad had to take 
this. She has often had to du no lately.” I 
suppose that I looked frightened, for rhe 
added, ** Under medical advice, my love" 

Then she went on. ‘She wishes you to 
give the dole to-day for her. Do not retuse, 
dear child. You, as Jubn’s wife, will reign 
here one day.” 

linter:upted ber, ** Vo,Laidy Mackworth!’ 

** Well, never mind,” she said, impatient- 
ly; ‘* I bave lost hope.” 

** Por Judith I will do anything,” I said, 
“only stand by and show me how.” 

She ki-sed me, an] led me out of the room. 
We left Judith sleeping. 

That day I did ail that was required of 
me, and every soul asked after my father 
anc blessed hs um. mory and bis name. 

_ dust us i Was gumg to bed, about el ven 
v clock, Judith came to mo dressed to go 
out “Come,” she aid, ‘‘we can see the 
lights burning im the church. I will try to 
mrey. I like to watch the Chiistmas morn 
ing i Wul you watch too!" 





CHAPTER V. 
THE SECRET TOLD: THE SECRET KEPT. 


Christmas morning! In the hour during 
which we oad been away the house had been 
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gernished in the lof the day. They 
ma-t have had al things ready, and have 
worked hard to put them in ttefr places. 
Nature's Christmas gifts were bountiful that 
year at Calverley. The thaw had come at 
the right time. The holly was no worse for 
the icicles, and it oe ee pee in 
berried beauty over the an and wreath- 
ed the belmets burg in the Judith 
had smiled and poivted to them as we bad 


along; and now ber room, in which , 
set in | 


we stood together, was like a 
gold. 1 could not hide my tion, my 


surprise. 

“Ab,” she said, “they do it for me. 
Every year is fuller of fondness than the 
last. They exhaust themselves with invent- 
ing new devices to make me happy. | could 
be peppy ip m moment if she—jou know 
whom I meav—if she would coafe<s ber sin, 
and belp me to heal the evil. Every year 
till this I have hoped that it was false, But 
that poor woman woukl never have lied 
vpon her dying bed, And vow whet will 
your father do, y? Itis all bis, and he 
can give itto you. I bed such a Jonging to 
see you. And I could have loved you once 
like a motber, you beautiful obflid—but that 
drifted away, and Lady Mackworth bore it 
—knowiog all, never sunk under the dieap- 

intmen!; bere it better than I did. Iam 

rightened when I think what a woman she 
is, And yet I love her. When I am gone, 
ou will try to be a daughter to her, for she 
as never faltered one moment in her love 
to me through all these years. When I am 


e— 
* Hush, Jadith,” I cried. “ You must 
not talk. If you have commanded here too 
long you must now learn to obey.” I spoke 
with a str that came to me like a new 

, for inexpresai- 
way in which 


again, in different ways; and from dif- 
ferent’ points of view T anaes 


ber, strongly and shortly. 1 told her she was 
not to of when she was , that it was 
wrong to aay that Mackworth had been 


guilty of any crime; that she had been weak 
to admit any such idea into her heart, de- 
stroying ber own peace, and making every 
one miserable for years; and that now that 
the trouble was, where all troubles ought to 
be, in the hands of men, she had only to be 
still and wait—to be strong in the knowledge 
that she was willing to do right. 

It was marvellous to see how Judith ral- 
lied under the new treatment to which I 
was tubjecting her. Baines, who slept ina 
dressing-room, came in to ask if Judith was 
not going to bed; and Judith said, ‘I am 
having a new Christmas gift, and | think it 
is going to do me -’ Bo then I bade 
her -night and went away. But for 
myself there was no gift of p. I lay 
awake wondering; and then, though I was 
dressed, avd bad been reading by candle- 
light for an bour, I half screamed with 
fright when a woman came to light my fire, 
and put a note into my hand, saying, ‘‘ The 
gentleman is down stairs please, ma'am.” 

It was from my father. ‘‘ Keep the secret 
and contrive for me tosee Judith, with your- 
self only as a witness, before a o'clock, 
in the library, where I shall be waiting.” 

I dressed and went to Judith. I found 
her leaping from the window of her room, 
and looking across the entrance-drive to 
where the church tower showed among the 
trees. She was dressed in brown velvet 
from head to foot, and looked grandly hand- 
some as she turned round, and her profile 
showed against the bright moroing sky, and 
the ma-ees of her folded hair looked Sheer 
in the shade. 

‘* I want you to show me the library,” I 
said, suddenly. 

Spe smiled. ‘‘ I showed you my inner 
beart last night, and you scolded me well. 
What are you going to do for the library, if 
I sbow you that?” 

She luoked beautifully bright, for the cold 
breeze bad brought the colur to her cheeks 
and I thought her attitude, as she stood 
with a black hat in her hand, was perfect. 
** I wanted you to walk again to the church 
with me. How well the bells have sounded ! 
it is a frost once more. Will this Christmas 
bring peace to me ?—I almost think it will.” 

** Come to the library,” I said. 

She took me to the cedar parlor, where 
we had been the night before, now gay with 
garlands, and fragrant with hot-house flow- 
ers, and through the door where | bad first 
seen her strange, sad face; and, passing 
through a emall ante-room hung with heavy 
drapery to keep away all cold and draughts, 
we found ourselves immediately in a long 
room, of which one whole length was hung 
with pictures, and where double bookcases 


stretching into the room between each win- 
dow m deep wide recesses down the 
other side. 


We walked straight to a glowing fire, and 
then, straight to our side from the recess in 
front of the fire, walked my father. 

Judith visibly trembled. My father took 
her band, and holding it, stooped his head 
and kiseed my forehead, for I had got close 
to his side, 

** John's arrival at four yesterday morning 
took me by surprise,” he said. “He gave 
me your message, and I came off with my 
Christmas gift. Lady Mack worth is perfectly 
innocent of the deceit that was played.” 

** Thauk God |" said Judith. 

“And to my wife,” said my father, ‘‘I 
will tell the rest. There is one dearer to me 
than even Lady Mackworth is to you; aad 
only to my wife will I speak of that beloved 
one—only to her.” 

‘You canvot wish that now, Roger,” she 
said. But my father turned to me— / 

Get your bonnet on, Mary, and follow 
us tothe church. Jeha is there. Now say 
yer, to me, Judith.” 

** Yea,” she said. 

My father detained me for one moment 
with bis band on my shoulder. ‘ Qply in 
this way,” he said, ‘‘can we get rid of the 
cifficuities which in your case, Judith, mar- 
riage settlements would produce. Only in 
this way can we keep the secret. Lady Mack- 
worth must rever know.” 

I begaa dim'y to understand my father's 
meaning He had armed himself with a 
special licenre. John was waiting at the 
eburch. 7o keep the secret—that Lady Mack- 
worth might never know—tha‘ ali legal dif- 
fculties might be avoived—for these things 


a private immediate marriage with the true 
poweessor of all which had been wrongfully 
called bere was the only thiag to be dove. 
I felt it all; knew it, without being told; 
Sa ae to come beck and fod 
y wa'‘ting on the - 
church. We — there ies 
the bells were ringing still. 
there, before the altar, all od 


was my grand 

Lady Mackworth's life, replaced her dead 
child with a living one. You all know the 
circumstances that so sadly marked the time 


aod me. My Lone bad said to 
should that day alter his will, 
and secure the 


property to me. 


was the husband 


Etlerby—for the su 
ept my house—feared 


of the lady who has 


sjor Grey. 


argery had told you—ro did I. 
Any moment in which you had confided in 
me woald have been the last moment of dif- 
memes 4) Ep ~~ 20 welt,’ Leay” could 
never m A Mack- 
worth used to a ws at 
least of all could I 
ree a aaa 2 
J the whole,” said Jadith.“Wbho 
am 
“You are my wife,” be said. ‘‘ No li 
soul knows any more.” 9— 
The bells rang on. The news epread 
about, “ Miss worth was married!" My 


riage with 


father took bis bride to Mack worth, 
who = waiting, wonder , in the 
How Jobn bad gone to London; how my 


thorough 
the Christmas gifts of ~ | Christmas Day. 

Mra. Elierby, who had always been dis- 
tinguished by a touch of melancholy, arising 
from never having been able to settle the 
question of her busband's good or evil deeds 
towards my father to her satisfaction, was 
made happy for life by the blessedness of 
this m e. She k the secret well ; 
and when my father Judith came back 
to Calvericy, that the New Year might be 
begun among r own , he cruelly 
1 - at me, and asked where Miss Jackson 
was 

The world around, which had felt the 
shock of our Christmas Day so as scarcely 
for a time to know how to recover from it, 
forgave the whole thing on learning that 
Jadith bad intended to marry wy father 
more than a dosen years before. In a mo- 
ment everything was accounted for. My 
father became a county hero. We, who 
stood within the circle of attraction, were 
crowned as peace-makers; and when it be- 
came known that I was to be married to 
Jobn from the old home that had become 
my father’s house, the public satisfaction 
was at its height. 

And atill, in our little world, among all 
past Christmasses, that one, which is known 
as, par excellence, the Christmas of Calverley 
Cuurt, staods out as Aappy. Without any 
of its troubles—with all its gifts to poor and 
rich, of band and beart—ladies and gentle- 
men, the same to you. 
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CATALOGUE OF SEEDS AND FLORAL 
GUIDE, te published and reaty to send out. It is 
elegantly printed on fine tinted paper, with about 
200 fine wood vings of Flowers and Vegetabice 
and a beautiful Cotered Plate —conristing of 
seven varictice of Philos Drummondil, makiny a fine 


BOQUET OF PHLOXES. 

It is the moet beantiful, as well as the most jostrac- 
tive Fleral Guide published, giving plain aia tho 
rough directions for the 

Culture of Flowers and Vegetables. 


The Floral Guide is published forthe benefit of my 
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ISTEN TO THE MOCKING BIRD. 
4 The Prairic Waistic and Anima! imitaor can 
be used 
every bird, the neigh of a borse, the bray of an avr, 
the grunt of a bug; dirds, beasts, and enukes are 
enchant d and entrapped bv it. 
Beyant, Charicy White, and ai) the mosrtrels and 
warblers. Veutriloguiem can be learned ip ibre 
daye by its aid = Seut anywhere upor receipt of 25 
cts.; 3 for 50 cto; — per dorer. T. W. VALEN- 
TINE, Box 372, Jersey City, N. J 





4 force the bh ard to wrow thick and h-avy on thy 
emoocthest face, or talr on ihe baidert head, in 21 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a lime for the @ret tneerticn. 
Twenty cente fer each additions! insertion. 
G™ Payment le required ia advance 

“Ook Hell Clothing te ln every reepect co 
superior, thet we may safely etyte it the ‘ Cham- 
pion’ Clothing of America.” 








father who, to save! 


of her obild's birth. He did it th al. 
eurgeon, who sent for me on his death-bed, | 


On his way | 
to du me that justice he was killed. Mr. | 


the con to himeelf that migh: re- | 
sult from makiog known what be bad done, | 
at my grand ‘s earnest desire, and | 


purely to save Lady Mack worth, who had | 
almost suvk under the news of ber husband's | 
death, and who could not have outlived the | 
second shock of the death of her child, El-| 
les by died just before you broke off the mar- | 
We both heard the | 
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when desired 
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BTY THOUSAND CASES OF GOODS 


“ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


Our faci!|ties for transacting this immense business 
are better than ever before. We have agents in all the 
ncipal cities to purchase goods from the manuf ac- 
importerr, ry — Cash, and often 

at an from original cost of pro- 


duction. 
Our etock consirta, in part, of the following goods: 
Shawls, Blankets, Quilta, Cottons, Ging- 
hams, Dress Goods, Table Linen, Towels, 
Howery, Gloves, Skirta, Corseta, de., de. 
Silver- Plated Ware, Spoons plated on Nickal 
Sileer, Dessert Forka, five-bottle plated Uaa- 
tora, Britannia Ware, Glasa Ware, Table 
and Pocket Cutlery, in great variety. 
Elegant French and German Fancy Goods 
Beautiful —2* Abum-, the newest and 
choicest styles in Morocco and Velvet Bind- 


‘orocco Trarelling Bags, Handkerchief 
and Glove Boxes, de. 
Gold and Plated Jewelry of the neweat styles. 


We have also mad» arrangemente with rome of the 
leading publishing houser, that will enable ue to vell 
the standard and latest works of popular authors at 
about one-half the reguler price:—euch as By non, 
Moons, Bunes, Mictos, and Tenntson's Wonxa, in 
full wilt and clotb bindings—and hundreds of others 

These and everything else for 


ONE DOLLAR FOR EACH ARTICLE. 


We do not offer a singie article of merchandise, that 
can be rold by regular dealers ut our price. We do not 
ask you to buy goods from ur unless we can sell them 
cheaper than you can obtain them in any other way 
white the grater pert of our goods are sold at about 


One-Half the Regular Rates. 


We want good reliable agents in every part of the 
country. By employing your spare time .o form clubs 
and rendiug ur 2* you can obtain the moet tibe- 
ra! commirrions, either in Cash or Merchan- 
dise, and al! gouds sent by ux will be as represented, 
and we guarantee satietaction to every oue dealing 
with our house. 

As the holidays are coming, we are making #pecial 
arrangements to pupply every one who reads our ad 
vertisement, with the most handsome and useful 
holiday presente that can be thought of or wished 
for, and to enable them to procare them cheaply aod 
exp: ditiourly, we wil: give to aoy_one who will be 
come our agent, One Hundred Free Tickets, enu- 
merating some of the many different articles from 
which you can make your selection of holiday pre- 
septs, 

For returning full clubs from theee Free Tickets, 
accompanied by the caeh, we will give the same extra 

remiumes that we pow give, jurt the eame as if you 
Bind paid 10 cents tor each one of your tickets. We 
wish you to understand thet not auy other Orm in 
the business can compete wits asin any way what 
ever, 

As thie free ticket is only good for the holidayr, 
you mast send ip your orders «fore the sth of Jana 


1 
“Th evory order amounting to over accom pan|ed 
by the cash, the agent may retain §2.00, and in every 
order of over $100, $2.0 may be retained to 


PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 


This offer is more cepecially to aeaiet agente in the 
Western and Southern Dtates, but le open to all cus 


tomers. 
COMMISSIONS: 
will be ten per cent. im cash or mer 

chaudire, when t All up thetr entire ciub, tor 
which below we give a partis! !\*t Of vommilesion-: 

for an erder 030, from « club of thirty, 
we will pay the agent, as comission, %& yds. Brown 
or Bicached Shreting, gow’ Vrese Patt. rn, Wool 
Square Shawl, French Cassimere Pants and Vest Pat 
tern, Gre large White Countsrpane, etc., etc., or 99 
ip Carn. 

Fer an erder of $54), from 4 club of fifty, we 
will the agent, as comm.>*0n, & da, Sheeting, 
one vale hearty Wool Bianket+, ’oplin Drees l’attern, 
he e Woo! Syoare Shaw!, Silver Case Watch, 
ete., efe., or $5 In carh. 

Fer au erder ef $100, from «4 ciuh of one 


bandred, we will pay the agent, ⸗ commirrion, 1.0 
de good yard-wide shectior Coin Sliver Hunting 
food Watch, rieh long Woo! >: awl, eult of all Woul 
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We do not employ any tre bg ageuta, and cue 
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| to be our agents, unless por ally @eqguainled 
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DR. J. A. SUERMAN, ARTISTIC SURGEO 
ble. Rupture Curative App'lances, at bis office 
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or duration of thy 2 ur the didicultics wh 
lief. Dr. 8. an principal of + 
their great joy, r toa 
Nove of pag Faas inja 
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TO XL ALL, 


Both in quality and quantity of goods, ay our agente 
will testify, being the oldest house tn the conse, 
selling each article for one dollar, shipping al! goods 
the 3 the order is received, having large stook to 
select from of firet-clare goods, bou ht exprerely for 
fall trae; and to satiefy all that we are reliable, we 

ive below (reference by permission), Jordan, Mareh 
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1870 “STAR SPANGLED BANNEH.” NOW 
at the opening of a new year is the time to 
eubecribe for your year's reading. For only 75 cente 
you can have the cheapes! paper in (1¢ world a whole 
year and also fre gratia mounted on « roller and 
—** that ~ parler engraving “Evangeline.” 
Chie elegant plete, eng aved at a cort or §1000, Ir 
aivex fee to every subscriber to the “star Spangled 
Banner.” The “Banner” ie Ledyer size, 0 long co 
tumne, & pager. It ie the livellest, wittlert and 


brightest wheet ever printed, It “wentilates” all 
ea udlers, [tle fall of Fan, Fact and Fanctial reod 
ing, Wit, Humor, fan If you wil! send 75 cente, 


and the superb engraving and paper does not ply ane 
you, we will relura your money. Now t Tue Time 
Only 75 cente for a whole pear ruperb epgraving 
GRaTis, Bpecimen6cente. Address 
“STAR BPANGLED BANNER,” 
Hinedahk, N. . 








YOUR DESTINY! WHAT In 8T) 
An etperienced clairvoyant will, on receipt of 
cents aud stamp envelope, send a ertten deetiny 
Neue of abecnt Boor marriage, likeness, fortune 
&c given while lo « etate of trance, Nowe have 
writtes who were pot eurpileed at the truthty! pr 











dictions, Adirees, wih lick of hair, Mine KATE 
MAKKOE, Station D., New York. dectl 4m 
\ AGNETIC COMB = Warranted to curl per 
s manent and harmlessly the etrelivhtert baie or 
money refunded. One comb, free he mall 80 cente 
S tor $1.00. Addrers J. W. BANNAS, App'eton, 
Oblo deckt in 
| aay MOVEY AND GOP. Th Munters 
Gaide q@ill tll you howto hant, teh, wate 
traps, bowta, Ac. How to trwand cure ture, 4⸗ 
77,000 sod in 186) It he the ONLY teal “Gade 
Every man avd boy nerds it. Nearly 100 paves, 
meled fee, onig % conte. Beware of 19 cent pop r 
ewilndles aud horns “reer'pt«.” This ie the only re 
rable book. Mai'en for price by the pubiiehers, 


MUNIEM & ©O., tiuedae, N. Ef 


VINEGAR, Seth t2 


Borgh am iu 10 buow.s, without ator 





| 





culars, addrese F. 1. SAGE, Vinegar Maker u 
wil, Conn auctl ly 
! | FADE. If vor wast wor ver, at 
| * *Sier fd es] per w a al é wd, eed 
your addrers 4 setup to sMialt bf een 
comnoo, Mich dec®- tr 
| (:0mE, Your mare. t and sas 
( pent for 10 cente and ⸗ How ty curt f 
| ot aly at hale withoot Ip treme Deo OF mune 
| refunded. Addrose J. B. til SIT RD, Brainard, New 
Y 





~ RUPTURE 


RADICALLY CURED. 








offers hie services in the of 


7 

BM@aWAY, cor, 4th St., New 

great experience of Dr. SHERMAN, rebulting from his long and treatment 

and cure of this disease, assures him of his ability to relieve all, withvut regard to the age of the paticat 
lob they may have bervtoture tered ia rocking re- 

he Rapture Carative Inetitate, New Orleans, tor a period of more than Gfteen 

ars, bad under his care the worse: cases in the country, all of which were effectually relleved, and many, 





resulting from the ase of other Trusses, are fognd in Dr, Sherman's 
of the asecition, he promises greater — and comfort, with a 
than can be obtained of any other person, or in the Inventions of any 


It le the only, ae well asthe cheapert remody ever offered the afflicted. Photo 


graphic likenesses of bad cases befure and aftvr weatment aud cure mailed on receipt of TEN conta, 
jel®ly 





Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 

Hoa. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 

JAMES FRANCIS, Vieo President. 

BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurez, 


JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offers Greater Inducements to Po 
they HMoldera than ong other compere in the country. 
al Charter, a Purely Mutaal Pian, 





thease I CT 
over 6 Million aod a Quarter, able and traat- 
worthy officers, An enviable reputation of sevent 
yeare standing. 


The BERKSHIRE was the rruet Comrany in the 
Cuited ptatee to make ALL of ite Policies NON 
FORFEITABLE. 

Kvery Policy isened by thie Com 
A. D. (501, le Rom POurEIT ABLE, & 
the Policy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy is nor ronrert- 
gp vy failure to pay Premium when dae, bat ts coa- 
tinued ip torce under the Massachusetts Law of April, 
ig@l. 


ny siace April, 
eo expressed ia 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 55. 


Oe anoaal yment keeps the policy in force two 
yeare and three days. 
Two anuus! paymenta, four yoare and twelve days. 


Three annual payments, ria yoare and twenty seven 
Gaye. 

Four anoual payments, eight years and forty six 
daye. 

Five eonual payments, ten yeare and tality si 


aye 
Six annual payments, twelve years aad forty one 


day. 
Nineteen annual payments, thirty yeare and a ban 


dred and sitt, one days 

All Profite Eqnuitably Divided anonally among the 
ineured on the yntribution Pian aflurding an Aa 
paat Dividend to Poticey Hoidere ranging trom 
Thirsty to Seventy per comt, Of the promiuw 


_ WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PuILADELPUIA OFFICr, 
320 Walnut Street 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FUR A CIRCULAR. 
feblitly 


CURL YOUR HAIR 


THE KE RIV T, a0 entirely new Discovery, for 
making “¢rv bt Mair Cart, rm mainiug eo, mailed 
for twortamnps Address BE. THOKNTON, Hoboken, 
New dere se pes Gan 


GEVES wanted everyehore 
rouble Cone Ventilat.ng Damper e¢ vee the moet 
heat * tb he benet (ne! Sod for clreu'are oO & 
bileGs & CO, 186 Washinston St, New Tork. 


Brown's latent 





A New Bo k, of great importance and tnre 
tefest tot sartied and tuus. about tor 4 
dies sith etamp,) COWAN & CU, 740 Lroad 
way, N y ‘ity 
6H” Accute Watied ever hie epll 6m 

642 AWEEKM FO AGE VES be wel th 
360 & tee ce shualrated 
lagi Wand and M ind Boot if Na 
‘ure prebanet v0 pre sample copies mailed 
fre fur “) « * “a? — Cuearea ree ar 
KF YOLNG & CO, O00 ivadway, N.Y. kaa 
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Witt An EUMmeS. 


Sart Twain's Nag. 
Mark Twain anye of bie borse:—* I have 
a horse by the name of Jericho. He is a 
mare. I hose seen remarkable horses be- 
fore, but sone ro remarkable as thin |! 
wanted a horse that would sby, and this 








fille the bill, I had an idea that sbying in 
dicated spirit. If it was correct, I have got | 
the moet epirited borse on earth. He shies | 


at everything he comes across with the ut- 
most —5;* He appears to hove a a 
tal dread of telegraph poles e« ally; an 
it ie fortamate that Sines ave "en bath cides 
of the road, because, as it is now, I never 
fall off twice in succession on the same side. 
If 1 fell om the same side always, it would 
monotonous after a while. creatare 
shied at — he bas seen tu-day 
exorpt a hay stack. e walked up to that 
with an intrepidity and reckleseness that 
was astonishing. And it would au any one 
with admiration to see bow be preserved 


his eelf possession in the of a bar- 
ley sack, This dare 1 bravery will be 
the death of this horse some day. He is not 


tem Se but I think be will me 
rough Holy Land. He has only ove 
fault. His tall bas been choy off, or else 
he has set down on it too hard some time or 
other, and has to fight the flies with his 
heels, Thies is all very well—but when he 
tries to kick a fly off the top of his head 
with hie hind foot, it is too mach of a va- 


riety. He is going to get himeelf into 
trouble that way some y. He reaches 
sround and bites my , too, I do not 
care particularly about t only Ido not 


Mike to see a horse too sociable.” — The /nno 
centa Abroad. 





Net the Law. 

A good story is told of Judge M . 
presiding in one of the Supreme Court dis- 
tricts in Western New York :— 

An action was brought in his court for 
one thousand dollare for damages for as- 
sault and battery. The facts were that the 
defendant, while walking in the street with 
hie wife on his arm, was rudely acovsted b 
the plaintiff, whom he had in some wa . 
fe , and was called in loud and insulting 
terme an robions epithet. On being thus 
addressed, the defendant left hie wife and 
knocked down the plaintiff, who thereupon 
broug bt this action. pao pate aympathised 
very strongly with the defendant, but, as 
the case was closely tried by the plaintiff's 
* he knew that if there was a peg 
given the latter whereon to hang an excep- 
tion to his ch , the clever lawyer —* 
get a new trial. Ko, when the ence to 
the law had been duly ex,atiated upon, in 
the summing up, the judge arose and charged 
the jury as follows:. 

**Gentiemen of the jery. if the plaintiff 
had met me walking a the street with 
7 wife on my arm, and had called me 
what it is not denied that he called the de- 
fendant, I should have knocked him down 
just as the defendant did. Aut, gentlemen 
of the jury, that ts not the law. You may 
take the case, gentlemen.” 

The jury gave the plaintiff six 
damages, without leaving their seats. 





oenta 


The Decapiiated Head. 

During the progress of the Paria Exposi 
tion one of be side shows that attracted 
the largest crowds was a ropresentation of 
the d sitated boad, a trick upon the same 
plan as that of the Sphynx, that created so 
much astonishment in the United States 
some tire ago, but of which everybody now 
knows the secret. In this case the sight 
seers entered a reom that was separated 
from another by a grating. In this room 
was a plain table, upon which was a head 
apparently decapitated, but which on being 
interrogated, would answer all sorts of ques 
tions, One day an Englishman and his 
sister were among the epectatora, The 
head, noticing them, remarked that it spoke 
English, when they proceeded to a it | 
several questions Among others the lad 
gravely asked, ‘‘ Have you a soul!" With | 
a twinkle of the eyes, the anewer came | 
solemnly, “ No, | am au American.” 





Recentric Prayers. 

Rome very eocentric expressions were used 
in the prayers of clergymen of the last cen 
tury, An Edinburgh minister was inclined 
to grumble when he prayed: ‘Give us not | 
evil, to think Thee neglectful of Thine own, 
for we are Thine own femily; and we have 
been but scurvily provided for a long time.” | 
The following is a specimen of baptiemal 
prayer * Lord, bless and preserve this 
poe calf, that be may grow an ex, to draw 
mn Christ's plough." We wonder whether 
the municipal gallery was vecupied when 
Mr. Erekine prayed thus: *O Lord, have 
merey upon all feols and idiots, and par 
ticularly on the magistrates of Edinburgh.” 
Mr. Dickson once indulged in the following 
hitehen garden allegory ‘Dibble Thou the 
kail of Thy grace into our hearts; and if we 
a bot up to the stature of good kail, 

ard, make ue good sprouts at least.” 


Patand the Magistrate. 
** Please your lordship’s honor and glory,” 
replied Tom, ‘I shot the hare by accideat. 
* By acendent *' remarked Captain O'Hal 
loran 

‘1 wae firing at a bush and the baste ran 
across my aim, all on bis own aceord " 

* The wamekeeper tells a different story,” 
replied bis lordship 

‘Ooh! don't pat faith in what that man 
aeyr.” sait Tom Ryan, ‘‘ when he never 
cares about spakin' the truth any how. He 
tould me t'other day yer lordship was not so 
fit to All the seat of justice as a jackass |" 

“Ay, ay.” exclaimed Viscount Kilekid 
dery, “indeed! and what did you say °" 

* Piaiee your lordabty, 1 naid your lord 
ship was” 


Taking Orr THe Obbs —A sailor having 
purchased some medicine, demanded the 
price “Why.” said the dveter, * seven 


and sixpenee" ‘Take off the odds,” re- 
plied the sailor, ‘‘and 1 will pay you the 
even 
won't quarrel about triflee” The sailor 
laid down sixpence, and the doctor reminded 
him of bis mistake. “No mistake at all, 
sit; six is even and seven is old 1 wish 
you a good day." “Get you gone,” ssid the 
doctor; “I have gainea fourpence by you 
now ™ ‘ 


GH Put an Englishman into the garden 
of Eden, and he would find fault with the 
whole blasted concern; put a Yankee in, 
and be would see where be could alter it to 
advantage; put an Irishman in, and he 
would want to boss the thing, put a Dutch- 
man in, and he would proceed at once to 


plant it with cabbages. 


; ceremony 


COMING EVENTS. 


let Picxrocxet.—‘ Been the new lord mayor, Bill?" 
2v Dirto.—* Ne; but it's werry pobable as | shall to-morrer mornin’ !" 





would do well to take care of their sheep 
and flocks and keep them up; they will pay 
better at t than grain; be 

they will —8 sustain the farm, so that it 
will continue to grow grain. sheep 
will always pay better with wool at 35 cents 
per pound, than wheat at $1 per bushel : 
therefore stick to the sheep as one of the 
best resources of the farm, one year with 














A LAY OF THE SLEIGHING SEASON. 





Of all the joys vouchsafed to man 
In life's tempestuous whirl, 


There's naught roaches Heaven so near 
As sleighing with a girl— 

A rosy, laughing, buxom girl ; 

A frank, good-natured, honest girl ; 


A feeling, flirting, dashing, doting, 
Smiling, smacking, jolly, joking, 
Jaunty, jevial, poser-poking, 

Dear little duck of a girl. 


Pile up your wealth a mountain high, 
You sneering, scolding churl, 
I'll laugh as I go dashing by 
With my jingling bells and giri— 
The brightest, dearcst, aweetent girl ; 
The trimmeat, gayest, neatest girl ; 
The fanniest, flushest, frankest, fairest, 
Roundest, ripest, roughest, rarest, 
Spunkiest, spiciest, equirmiest, squarest, 
Best of girls with drooping lashes, 
Half concealing amorous flashes — 
Just the girl for a chap like me 
To court, and love, and marry, you see— 
With rosy cheeks and clustering curls, 
The sweetest and the best of girls. 





Pecahentas. 

All that is heroic, picturesque, or roman- 
tic in history, seems to be rapidly disappear- 
ing under the microscopic scrutiny of mo- 
dern critics, One by one those favorite 
stories of the past, which we have admired 
and loved as embalming lofty ideals of bu- 
man virtue, pass out from the domain of the 
actual into the region of the mythical, until, 
a far as history is concerned, one in fairly 
ready to aes with Shaksapeare, ‘* No- 
thing is but what is not.” The latest icono. 
clasm of this sort is the hopeless overthrow 
of the romantio story of Pocahontas, Mr. 
E. Neilla, United States Consul at Dublio, 
has been examining the groundwork of this 
legend, and the London Spectator has re- 
vived his conclusions, According to the new 
evidence elicited in this matter, Pocahontas 
‘‘ was just asavage of the ordinary Indian 
kind, who ran naked in the woods till she 
was twelve,” and whose marriages at fifteen, 
with Captain Rolfe, was the result of an am- 
bitious plan on the part of that settler, to 
get possession by this means of her father's 
lands, The popular ~ ay! of her saving the 
life of Captain Smith, by flinging herself 
upon hrs breast, betwecn him and her 
father's club, was au invention of Smith's, 
who originally gave a very different report 
of the affair. Powhattan, it seems, used to 
send Pocabontas into the English settle 
menta in token of friendliness, where Wil- 


|liam Strachey, Secretary of the Colony, 
|aaw and. described 


her in 1610, * Their 
younger women oe not shadowed amongst 


| their owne companie until they be nigh 


eleaven or twelve returnes of the leafe old 
(for soe they acoompt and bring about the 
yeare, calling the fail of the leafe taquitock ; ) 
nor are they much ashamed thereof, and 
therefore would the before remembered 
Pochahuntas, a well-featured but wanton 
young girle, Powhattan's daughter, some- 
tymes resorting to our fort, of the age then 
of eleven or twelve yeares, get the boyes 
forth with her into the markett place, and 
make them wheele, falling on with their 
hands, turning up their heels upwards, 
whome ashe would follow and wheele so her- 
self, naked asshe was, all the fort over.” In 
1618, when Pocahontas was fifteen veare old, 
Powhattan had, for reasons unknown, quar- 
relled with the settlers, and held certain of 
them prisoners, and for the purpose of secur 
ing their releave; and also as a means of ob 
taining a supply of corn from the Indians, 
Pocahontas was enticed on board one of 
the ships, and there held asx a hostage. 
Powhatian immediately complied with the 
terms for her release, but Pocahontas, on 
rome pretext er other, was still retained as 
a prisoner; and then Mr. Jobn Rolfe, for 
purposes already named, conceived the idea 
of marrying her. Powhattan, who had sold 
Pocabontas's sister for two bushels of beads, 
consented, and sent witnesses to see the 
Afterward, in order to make in- 
terest for the oelony in England, she was 


| sent to Loadon as an Indian princess, where 


she attracted the same sort of sttention 
“that a converted Tasmanian or Maon 


| would now; that is, as a subject of some 
| intellectual curiosity, but little admiration.” 
| Her portrait was 


** Well,” returned the doctor. “ } 
« arne< © ctor,“ we | *@ thoroughly Indian woman, with high 


vainted, and represent, 


cheek-bones, gloomy face, and lanky hair, 
some thirty years of age-—she was only 
eighteen—and who never could have been 
beautiful, according to Eaglish ideas of 
beauty.” According to a casual remark of 
Strachey, sbe lived as wife with another 
tettler before ber marriage with Rolfe. Po- 
cabontas bore Rolfe one son, through whom 
a great many Virginia families are fond of 
claiming their descent from the * Indian 
princess." The picture Mr. Neill's parra- 
tive calls up, of a naked little savage turn- 
ing somersaults through the English settle- 
ments, is rather disturbing to that heroic 





| Must #®Oon again 





all aimired; but no doubt a good many of 
us will cling to Captain Smith's romasce, in 
deapite of Mr. Neill's attempt to despoil 
the world of one of its choicest traditions. 





“Died Peer.’ 

‘It was a sad funeral to me,” said the 
speaker; *‘ the saddest I have attended for 
many years.” 

** That of Edmonson ’” 

** How did he die !” 

‘* Poor—poor as poverty. His life was 
one long struggle with the world, and at 
a Se Fortune mocked him 
all while with golden promises that were 
destined never to know fulfillment.” 

‘Yet he was patient and enduring,” re- 
marked one of the company. 

* Patient as a Christian—enduring os a 
martyr," was answered. ‘‘ Poor man! He 
was worthy of a better fate. He ought to 
have sueceeded, for he deserved success." 

**Did he not suoceed ’” questioned the 
one who had spoken on his patience and en- 
durance, 

**No, sir. He died poor, just as I have 
stated. Nothing that he put his hand to 
ever succeeded. A strange fatality seemed 
to attend every enterprise.” 

‘**I wae with him in his last moments,” 
said the other, ‘and thought he died rich.” 

**No, he has left nothing behind,” was 
replied. ‘‘ The heirs will have ne concern 
as to the administration of his estate.” 

** He left a good name,” said one, ‘ and 
that is something.” 

**And a legacy of noble deeds that were 
done in the name of humanity,” remarked 
another. 

** And precious examples,” said a third. 

‘‘Lessous of patience in suffering; of 
hope in adversity; of heavenly confidence 
when no sunbeams fell upon his bewildering 
path,” was the testimony of another. 

** And high truths, manly courage, heroic 
fortitude." 

“Then he died rich,” was the emphatic 
declaration, ‘Richer than the millionaire 
who went to his long home on the same day, 
miserable in all but gold. A sad funeral, 
did you say? No, my friend, it was a tri- 
umphal procession! Not the burial of a 
human clod, but the ceremonies attendant 
on the translation of an angel. Did not 
succeed! Why, his whole life was a series 
of successes? In every conflict be came off 
the victor, and now the victor’s crown is on 
bie brow. Any grasping, soulless, selfish 
man, with a moderate shure of brains, may 
gsther in money, and learn the art of keep- 
ing it, but not one ina huarired can conquer 
bravely in the battle of life, a Edmonson 
has conquered, and step forth from the 
ranks of men a Christian hero. No, no; he 
did not die poor, bat rich—rich in neigh- 
borly love, ani rich in celestial affections, 
And his heirs have an interest in the at- 
ministration of his affairs. A large property 
bas been left, and let them see to it that 
they do not lose precious things through 


} with the best results, House, eleven by 


another; they afford two crops # year, one 
of wool and the other of increase and mut- 
ton. Do not bay so many thousand-dollar 
bucks, nor yet ure coarse and mean ones, 

not good for anything.” 


During the last ten winters I have kept 
the principal part of my bees in a house, 





and six feot six inches between 
Walls ten inches, filled in with saw- 
dust, and clapboards outside, and sealed 
inside. Double door in one end; window 
in the other, shutter inside, and in winter 
the space between window and shutter filled 
with hay or straw. U floor and lower, 
in winter, covered with sawdust. Ventilator 
in lower floor, with six-inch stove-pipe 
through middle of upper floor, ex ng 
up near the roof, with elbow on top to keep 


out t, mak considerable draft; and 
mB FH are both closed the 


twelve f 


the spring, baving no disease whatever. 
often throw open the door at evening, 
closing it in the morning. Keep bees in a 
dry, even temperature, say from thirty-five 
to forty-two degrees, and you will not have 
a suffucated, smeared, stinking mass of dead 
bees in the epring. Bees, man, want 
God's pure, fresh air. We must remember 
that the larger the number, the greater the 
heat. Build large, ventilate.—Corrcspond- 
ent Bee Journal. 





Dry Earth fer Peultry Heuses. 


The employment of dry, pulverized earth 
as the means ef deodorizing poultry houses, 
appears to be worthy of more attention than it 
has bitherto received. The fact that from 
four hundred to five hundred fowls can, by 
this aid, be kept in one building for months 
together, with less smell than is to be found 
in any ordinary fowl-bouse capable of ac- 
commodating a dosen chickens, is vow con- 
clasive as to its efficacy. In the build ng of 
the National Company, where this fact 
been ascertained, seven or eight fowls are 
kept in each compartment, twelve feet by 
three, and yet there is no smell or trace of 
moisture. Mr. Greyelin informs us that if 
a much larger number are put into each 
run, the ground becomes moist, ceases to 
deodorize, and the birds at once become un- 
healthy. It should be stated that the 
pings that fall from the perches during t 
night are removed from the runs each morn- 
ing, and the dry earth only receives the 
manure that falls during the dey i this has 
its moisture absorbed so spee ily by the 
earth that it at once became pulverized, 
mixed with the soil, and ceases to smell. 
So powerful is the deodorizing effect ef the 
earth, that it does not require to be re- 
newed in the runs for many weeks together. 
—London Fiedd. 





Te Keep Cellars from Freezing. 


Shaksperian Enigma. 
I am composed of 64 letters. ; 
My 16, 88, 52, 86, 4, 64, is a character in 
* Wives of Windsor. 
My 33, 1, 19, 6, 48, is a character in 
Richard 84 — 


My 11, 34, 55, 28, 58, 2, 41, is a character in 
part 9d of Henry Vi. 

My 3, 47, 26, 87, is a character in Love's 
Labor Lost. 

My 9, 63, 29, 20, 94, 30, 5, 61, is a character 
in Romeo and Juliet. 

My 57, 60, 54, 27, 49, 20, is a character in 
Macbeth. 


ac 
My 42, 21, 1, 14, 28, 56, 5, 85, is a character 
in Julius Cosar. 
My 46, 13, 8, 10, 22, 50, is » character in 
P 


My 62, 49, 44, 32, 12, 60, 25, 58, 31, is o 
character in Measure for Measure. 

My 17, 59, 45, 6, 15, 5, 22, is a character in 
‘Anth and 


ony Cleopatra. 
My 30, 2, 48, 40, 6, is a character in second 
part of Henry IV. 
My 18, 53, 7, 49, 45, is character in Henry we 
My whole ls to be found in ** Othello. 
Lewiecille, Ky. MARY E. BENSON, 








Miscellaneous Enigma. 
I am composed of 35 letters. 
My 38, 32, 4, is a lake in Europe. 
My 26, 20, 9, 1, 23, 27, 15, was one of the 
signers of the Declaration of Inde- 


pendence. 

My 84, 16, 12, are the initials of a gentle- 
man oe in Wooster, Ohio. 

My 23, 10, 5, 31, was an ancient 


My 12, 20, 14, 19, 24, 22, is « cooling drink. 
My 85, 6, 18, — was 8 member of Con- 


gress in , — 
My 17, 21, 30, 6, 8, 2, 22, was tho name ofa 
once powerful royal family. 
My 26, 13, $5, ia river in the United States. 
My 83, 82, 5 7, 18, 15, 81, were an ancient 
race 


My 11, 27, 8, is a river in the United States. 
My whole is the name and birth-place of 
Declaration of In- 

IDA L. PALMER. 





Prebability Prebiem. 
A triangle is formed by joining three points 
taken at random within a given ere. 


Required—the probability that the t 
is acute, ARTEMAS MARTIN: 


McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 
V Av anawer is requested. 





Prebiem. 

A gentleman owning a farm containing 
785,4 acres, in the form of a circle, gave 
to his nine datghters the nine largest pen- 
tagons that could be formed with an le 
of each touching the circumference of the 
circle; to’ his son the largest nonagon that 
could be formed about the bases of the pen- 
tagons, and the remainder to the widow. 
Required—the share of each. 

y E. P. NORTON. 

Allen, Hillsdale Co. , Mich. 

I An answer is requested. 


Prebiem. 
A man purchased a farm in the form of a 
rectangle, whose length was four times its 
breadth. It cost one-fourth as many dollars 





The following method fer obtaining this 
desirable feature is given by the Scientific 
American. The experiment was tried by a 
gentleman with the cellar of an out-house, 
in which on several occasions vegetables 
have frozen, although the cellar was forti- 
fied against frost by a process known to 
farmers as ‘ banking.” The walls and the 
ceiling were ted over with four or five 
thicknesses of old newspapers, a curtain of 


the same material being also pasted over 
the small low windows at the top of the 
cellar, The papers were pasted to the bare 
joists overhead, leaving an air space be- 
tween them and the floor. He reporte that 
the papers carried his roots through last 
winter, though the cellar was left unbanked, 
and he is confident they have made the 
cellar frost-proof. We do not counsel the 
special use of old newspapers for this pur- 
pose. It is just as well or better to use 
coarse brown paper. Whatever paper is 
employed, it will be necessary to sweep 
down the walls thor« ly, aud to use a 
very strong size to hb the paper to the 
stones, It is not necessary to press the 
paper down into all the depressions of the 
wall; every air space beneath it is an ad- 
ditional defence against the cold. 


‘RECEIPTS. 








faire estimates and ignorant depreciations.” 

**You have a new way of estimating the 
wealth of a man," said the one who bad first 
expressed sympathy for the deceased. 

** Is it not the right way?” was answered. 
‘There are higher things to gain in this 
world than wealth that perishes. Riches of 
princely value ewer reward the true mer- 
chant, who trades for wisdom, buying it | 
with the silver of truth and the gold of love. | 
He dies rich who can take his treasure with | 
him to the new lasd where be is to abide | 
furever, and he who has to leave all behind | 
on which he placed bis affections, dies poor | 
indeed. Our friend Edmonson died richer | 
than a Girard or an Astor: his monument is | 
built of good deeds and noble examples. It | 
will abide forever.” 


C@™ A materialist surgeon of Paris lately 
showed to one of hie friends one of his in- 
struments, the handle of which was carved 
in bone. ‘Do you know,” he asked, ** of 
what this handle is made” “Of ivory, I 
suppose.” “No,” said the doctor, while 
tears almost choked bis voice, ‘‘it is the 
thigh bone ef my poor aunt.” 


AGRICULIURAL. 








Sheep Husbandry. 


A writer in the Chicago Republican gives 


the following encouraging and very sensible. 
mivice to wool growers: 

“Sheep husbandry and wool growing 
come into importance. 
The dull prices for woul and mutton have 
led to a great slamghter of the sheep—so 
much so that tloeks now are greatly reduced. 
Very possibly, by Amother season, wool may 
begin to increase im price; then sheep will 
begin to appreciate, and in two or three 
years it would be mothiog strange if there 
was another brisk sheep fever developed, 
and many who are now allowing even their 
flocks to waste may then be buying them up 
again at falalous prices. But be that as it 


ideal of the beautiful Indian girl we have | may, we think all properly situated farmers 


| AND Ham. —We have selected the following 
| receipts and submitted them to a notable 


- Pitkle thus prepared. 





How To SALT AND PRESERVE BreF 


per acre as the fled was novs in length, and 
the number of dollars paid for thé farm was 
four times the number of rods round it. 
Required—the price of farm, its *7 and 
breadth. ILL. 
Miami Station, Mo. 
I An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 

G3” Why are borses in cold weather like 
meddlesome ps? Ans.—Because they 
are bearers of idle tales. 
(ay What is that, from which if you take 
the whole, some will still remain’ Ans.— 
The werd wholesome. 
(a Why are washerwomen great travel- 
lers? Ans.—Because they are continually 
crossing the line, and running from pole to 
pole. 

ta” When should a woman into the 
lumber business? Ans,—When she pines for 
her lover, who is a spruce young man, and 
of whom she thinks a great deal. 

tw Why is drawing from nature infec- 
tious? It’s sketching. 

tw If the petrified giant were to wake 
up suddenly, what great African traveller 
would he resemble? Living-stone. 





Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA—By the road of by-and-by, one 
arrives at the town of Never. GEOGRA- 
PHICAL ENIGMA—Where there's a will 
there's always a way. 








housewife, who prenounces them good :— 
Salting Beef for Summer Use.—16 qta. of 
salt, and 4 oz. of saltpetre for each 100 Ibs. 
beef. Rub the pieces all over with salt, and | 
pack it in edgewise, and after a layer is 
completed, take an axe or maul and pound | 
down «lid. Then sprinkle on alittle salt- | 
petre and an up all interstices with salt, | 
anc so on until the cask is full. Those who | 


| do not like saltpetre may omit it without in- 


jury to the meat. 

Mr. A. Wanzer, who communicated this | 
recipe to the Albany Cultivator, says he has 
salted his beef in this way for fifteen years 
that it needs no soaking before bviling, and | 
will be tender and sweet the year round. 
By this way of salting it makes its own | 
brine, and never wants repacking, nor the | 
brive scalding. If the brine should not | 
cover it in the spring, sufficient may be ad- | 
ded for that purpose. 

Take a barrel and turn it over an old pan | 


| or kettle, and burn cobs or hard wood for 


seven or eight days, keeping water on the | 
head of the | to prevent ite drying. | 
Make a pickle as follows :—6 oz. of salt- 
tre, 2 qts of molasses, 3 gallous of water, 
oreach 100 Iba. of ham. Boil and skim the 
Pack the ham in the 
barrels, and when the pickle is cold, pour 
it on to the meat, and in funr weeks it will 
be excellent, very tender, aud well smuked. 
Anether.—Make a pickle as follows :—5 
qts. of molasses, 5 oz. of saltpetre, and 3 
alions of water, for cach 100 Ibs. of beef or 
am. Boil these over a gontle fire, aud skim 
off the skum as it rises. Pack hams with 
the shank end downwards, and when the 
pickle is cool, pour it over them or the beef. 
They will require to lay in the pickle trom 
two to six weeks, acourding to the size of 
the pieces and the etate of the weather—as 
they require to lay in the pickle longer if the 
weather 1s cold.— New Anglind Farmer. 


To MvuLL ALE.—Take a pint of good, 
strong ale, and r it into a saucepan with 
three cloves a little nutmeg; sugar to 
your taste. Set it over tbe fire, and when it 
boils take it off to cool. Beat up the yolks 
of four exceedingly well; mix them 
first with a little cold ale, then add them to 
the warm ale, and pour it in and out of the 
pan several times. Sect it over a slow fire, 
beat it a little, take it off again; do this three 
times until it is bot, then serve it with dry 
toast 


Musn, Musn Cakes, AND Frrep Mvsu. 
—Stir corn meal into boiling water till suf- 
ficiently thick. Add salt; keep stirring it 
to prevent its being lumpy. It should boil 
nearly 1 hour. Pour it out in pans—and 
when cold it makes a wholesome and 
desert, if sliced and fried. Eat it with sugar 
and cream, or butter and molasses. 

Musn Cakes.—Take 1 quart cold mush, 
mix in it 4 pint wheat flour, and a lit- 
tle batter or lard; make it in little cakes 
with your hands. Flour them and bake on a 
griddle as slab cake, or in the oven. 

Breap CAake.—Three pounds of light 


| dough, one pound of butter, a pound and a 


half of sugar, six eggs, and one nutmeg. 
— well together, and bake three hours in 
aha 

GINGERBREAD —One pound of flour, balf 
& pound of butter mixed in half a pound of 
— sugar, and as much molasses (not 
melted) as will roll it into paste, add ginger 
to taste; pour it thin upon tins, and bake 
in a quick oven. 

Cure For Corns.—Bind a piece of 
sponge, moistened in a weak solution of 
pearlash, on guing to bed. It is said that 
the skin may be brushed off in the morning, 
having been dissolved by the action of the 
caustic. Corns have been entirely cured by 
a poultice of bread and water, with a little 
laudanum and ric put in, putting it 
on two nights at -time. 
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